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? R o L o iv. x, 
Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 


HE Comic Muſe, tho privileg d to wear 4 
T A maſk on her own face, ftrige others bare, 
And whilſt ſbe gives all nature to your view, 

Shall not her mirror ſhew th" Impoſtor to? 

For tho moſt bnaves, in this ingenious age, 

Ou tricl the law, we trap them on the ſtage : 

But then ſome poets make their knaves ſo witty, 

That when they pluck their vizors off, you pity. 
Now, that's a fault of poets dead and wits, 

Our bard has kept his conſcience clear for one ; 
Indulge his nave in a ſcm roguiſh ſallies. 

To call him awitty, <vou'd be down downright malice ; 
3 His bitterefhenemies, with all their railing, 
8 re well diſpor'd t 2 bim f that fi 

Time was i but that goed time is 
When novelties did not grow old fo foft ; 
Woe to the piece, ibo at firſt fight nere, 
Tf ſecond pipe in and mars you 
ite a new face, it glitters for a 


ing, 


From ſeoeet to flat, from flat it turns to 5 
770 fs s — * eds to 4" : 
10 my during once, 1 devil 
20 n Wit's fine edge is dull d by tos much wearing, 
And truths twice told will tire us in the hearing 3 
A Orator, that tries his lungs too often, 
Will ſet the lungs of other men a coughing ; 
No ſooner up, than ftrait e 
* reſolve ti dine 
e leſſening ſenate melts by ' 
And — 4 are left vey by eg 
How then ? If novelties be ſo uncertain, 
Sad news for our old friend behind the curtain, 
Whoſe Muſe hath puſb' d her helicon about 
So quick, we almo 6 
If truth, wit, eloquence are but a 
mou wd a mere Impoſtor /. i the pr ? 
give the Bramble's 3 to the at., 
5a, fk will 9 _ one's only ſmoke. 
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4 Salon in Sir Solomon's Has. 


Sir Solomon Sapient. and Captain George 
Sapient meeting, 


+ 


00D GEO RGE. 1 

| „„ brother. 
” Sir Sol. Moſt 22 and renowned D 
me your hand. How fares it, my brave fellow! 


George. I am glad to ſee you ſo merry, brother 


mon. 

Sir Sel. Merry and wiſe too, or I have that name for 
nothing. I warrant now you have had your turn upon 
the terrace, E 5 
| * 3 t it ſo? 
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6 THE AMPOSTORS, 


George. Aye, aye, habit is every thing. Is your noble 
gueſt the Viſcount Janus ſtirring yet? | | 
Sir Sol. Not yet, not yet: f am waiting here to give 
his lordſhip the good morning. : "* 
_ George. Then you muſtn't wait much longer let me 
tell you, or it will be mid-day before his morning's be- 
gun: give him a good rowze inſtead of it, and pipe all 
bands to breakfaſt, | | 
Sir Sol. What kind of manners wou'd that be, friend 
George ? We muſt have no rowzing nor piping here ; no 
fuch ſeamoiſes with a nobleman of his high birth and 
breeding. Where are all my fellows ? Where is Oliver? 


OLwezr enters. 


Over. Hcre am I, your worſhip; here is Oliver. 
ir Sol. And a precious Hottentot you have made of 
yourſelf: Is that a trim to wait upon a lord in? Go, 
get you gone, you lazy whelp,” and let me fee you in 
your new livery; flip on your other ſkin, and then pre- 
ſent my compliments to Lord Janus, and beg to know _ 
how he has teſted. 
Secorge. Chearly, my good fellow ! dowſe your fouls. 
weather flag, and hoift your holidays colours in honor of 
' © the occaſion. . | 
Over. Well, if it muſt be fo, it muſt, your worſhip ; 
S but I'd as ſoon be ſet in the pillory as foiſted into that 
T ney-fangled doublet. | - [going, 
_ Sir Hol. And hark ye, Sir, a word with you—Ler 
me here no more of your worſhip; leave off your quarter- 
ſeſons cant, and ſpeak to me in a language ſuch as well- 
 bredears are us'd to. | 
Older. Awhow forſooth ? bi. 
Sir Sol. This it is: when you ſpeak of me, let be by 
ile and title, Sir Solomon Sapient; when 
o me, ſimple Sir Solomon vill ſuffice. 
Simple Sir Solomon, it ſhall ſuffice. | 
* : "Was [ Exit Oliver. 
= Sir Sel. The, Czar Peter was not more plagu'd to 
| 2 _ and whilkess of his Muſcovites, than t trim 
od-pated bumpkins out of their lon | 
en. 8 * Fs © f 1 s T. 
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armorial bearings are typical of ſagacity; two vizors in a 
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FE COMEDY. 7 


George. And after all do you think em worth the 

ins-? Surely my friend Oliver is at leaſt a match for 
Monkenr Philibert, the little ugly Jew-like fellow, that 
calls himſelf Lord Janus's valet-de-chambre. His lord- 
ſhip's ſuite is not very ſplendid. 

Sir Sol. That's true, George; you ſay true: Lord 
Janus does not affect pomp; he travels as t were incog- 
nito. His lordſhip at this diſtance from the capital may 
be liken'd to a comet in the extremity of its orbit, when 
he approaches to the point of his attraction he will ſend 
forth a ſhining and'a brilliant train: Lord Janus is a man 
of ſpeculation and enquiry. 

George. And ſhou'dn't you be a man of enquiry too, 
brother Solomon ? 

Sir Sel. And where wou'd your wiſdom ſend me to 
enquire? Of Collin's Peerage? I have his pedigree by 
heart; I can trace him from the heptarchy, his very title 
of Janus proves circumſpection of his anceſtors; 'tis as 
much as to ſay they had all their eyes about em: his 
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wreath of ſerpents: his ſupporters are an allegory; on 
the dexter fide a fox, denoting cunning; on the ſiniſter 
a gooſe, which is the emblem of warineſs. «FJ 


George, 1 wiſh you wou'd take a leſſon fr that wary | 
g rom chat 


* Sol. I ſhall take a leſſon from no gools; nor go to 
one for counſel, ſo priythee ſpare your pains in adviſing 
me; why will you concern yourſelf in a buſineſs, that 


gat of your line ? why will you be thruſting in your 


George. Twou'd not be the firſt I've handled by 4 

pretty many, if 1 did. | 233 
Sir Sol. keep to your element, dear George, keep 

to your element, the boiſterous occean: you have not 


made human ur ſtudy; you have not been in 
the world as I 1 15 „ 


George. I have been round it, bother. 


Sir Sol. Aye, there's the caſe u have peel'd Rs 
nge, but not taſted the fruit. | 


* r foo 
py Man,w en» et eyes upon this noble peer, 
intuireyely deyelop'd all the latenr yirtues of his heart; 
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$- THE IMPOSTORS, 


and now you ſhall know, George, that I expect his 
1 to propoſe for Eleanor out of hand. 
I don't doubt it. 
* I. And why don't you doubt it? 
| George. Becauſe my niece 2 have a fine PEE 


and what is more is a very fine gi 
Sir Sol. Huſh! here comes FlonfGeur Philibert. 


Pnilis Ear enters. 


Phil. Ah! bonjeur, gentlemen bote! I have de honor 
to wiſh you de very goot morning; to my noble patron 
rement, and to Monſieur le Capitaine alſo. 
Sir Sol. Good day u Monſieur Philibert: I hope | 
your noble lord and do reſted well lat night. 
Phil, I tank you; Grace a Dieu, he bas ſlept like a 
little pig; he make you very many baiſemains, and de- 
mand ten touſand pardon, for dat he is occupee with one J 
entleman, who is juſt arrive de Londres with beaucoup 
d'affaires for him and papiers, ma foi, plus interraſſantes. p 
Sir Sol, Who is the gentleman, may I aſk ? te 
Phil. Ah! he is very great man to mi lor, he is all in n 
all to my lor, his avocat, his what d'ye call it, his 
" homme affaires, his Monſieur, = ). Ahl P 
je comprens— Monſieur Polycarp— Mais, voila ! mi lor, 
ſoi meme — Ah! je ſuis ravi, he is habilie to a merveil. 
ALES Janus runs in and embraces Sir Solomon. 
3 My dear Sir Solomon, I have broke from * 
to embrace you, and apologize for the intruſion 
F have made upon your morning hours by the — tle 
-artival of my friend and agent Mr. Polycarp, a very 
- cefſary man to my affairs. 
Sir Sol. My lord, my lord, I pray you no Marks. to wy 
me: fhan't I have the honour of ſeeing the gevtlgman 2 J 
L. Janus. Your politeneſs overpowers me: Mr. Po. 


lycarp is wok excellent man, unearied in his attengh., 
ons to my intereſt; he is in fact ah hand, a very 
truſty perſon and a true friend. 


| Sir Sol. Good my lord, any friend of yours muſt be 

e here: TI pray you make my poor houſe your 

| own, Won't you be be ler to ſend for the gentleman ; 
or hall I wa ol . | 


co N RE D v. 9 


22 Janus. By no means — Philibert, ecoute? ! Goto 
Mr. Polycarp, and tell him, I fhall have the honour of 
preſenting him to Sir Solomon. 

Phil. | go, mi-lor. a L Exit. 
I. Janus. 8 Captain Sapient, I kiſs your hands: 
I proteſt I did not ſee you. : 

George. My lord your very humble ſervant — If you 
are upon buſineſs I beg | may retire. 

OL ah I humbly entreat you will not ; I flatter 
myſelf you will ſtay and be my advocate with your lovely 
niece, When I have Sir Solomon's permiſſion to caſt my- 
ſelf at her feet. | 
Sir Sol. I fancy your lordſhip will want no advocate 
there. | 

L. Fanus. It tranſports me with joy to hear you fay 
ſo—The arrival of this gentleman is moſt opportune for 
my wiſhes, he is perfectly confidential, and will ſatisfy 
you in all particulars. - 

Sir Sal. My lord, this conduct is truly noble and ex- 
plicit, and be aſſur'd your lordſhip's alliance cannot fail 
to reflect the greateſt honor and happineſs upon me and 
my family.— This is the gentleman, I preſume. 


trunks for pdpers, toe. 


8 ; 1 

L. Janus. This is my friend Polycarp, Sir Solomon. 
—Mr. Polycarp, I have now the pleaſure of making you 
known to my honor'd hoſt Sir Solomon Sapient, a gen- 
tlemen from whom I look to derive all my future happi- 
nels. in life: This, Sir, is the brave Captain Sapiemm 
brother of Sir Solomon, a name that does honor to the” 
naval annals of Old England. 1 


mirror of wiſdom and the ſoul of valor [bowing ta cue 
alternately.] — Sir Solomon, I bluſh to ſay I muſt begin 
my acquaintance by requeſting a favar, of you. Here are 


moſt valuable and important; I requeſt a ſafe depoſu for 
hem in * box or cloſet : We can be wo 
areful of the property of W employers. 


7 


Polycarp cee follow'd by Phillibert carrying-1wo-ced ** 


Polyc. I honor both the one and the other as 1 da the _ 


two trunks belonging 16 my noble cliegt ; their contents... _ - 
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L. nut. Thar is ſo like your methodical formality, 
friend Polycarp; I dare ſay there's nothing in em but 
ſome fuſty parchments. | 
+ Polye, I don't know how tuſty they may be, but I 
know they are good for teh thouſand a- year. 
Sir Sol. If they were ten times ten they ſhall be forth- 
coming, Brother George, have the goodneſs to put them 
in my iron cheſt in the audit chamber ; here is the key. 


| [gives it to the Captain. | 


L. Janus. Pardon me, Sir Solomon, I cannot think 
of Captain Sapient being troubled with ſuch lumber. 

George. Not at all, my lord, no trouble at all. II 
ſow em away ſafe never fear. | 


[Exit with the boxes, 
Polyc. And if you take em for your pains you'll have 
. ' 5 A, 


no prize. 8 

. aqus. Seriouſly, Mr. Polycarp, this is pun 
punctilious, as if they wou'd not be ſafe enough any 
where in this houſe. 

Polyc. I hope this houſe will have an intereſt in them 
by and by, my lord; at preſent you muſt let me take my 
own way. | 

L. Janus. Well, well, be it ſo! I hope they contain 


* where withal to furniſh a good jointure for the lovelieſt of 


* 
A5 


women, and for a clear title and a clean property I truſt 
my deeds may vie with any man's, as Mr. Polycarp can 
© Polyc: Les, truly, were all men's deeds like your 
lordſhip's, there would be little employ for the convey- 
ancers. — The hangman's office would have all the cuſ- 


" 7 tom. 2 [ Afede. 


L. Janus. And now, my good Sir Solomon, ' a truce 


© to buſineſs ; let us attend upon the ladies at their de- 


zeune. 


dr Sol. With all my heart: Who waits. 


commands? 


? Ort enters newly equipt. 1 
* Ohoer. Your'worſhi hold, there I'm out again; 
ſimple lomon will ſerve for this turn) what are your 


wan: C0 ME DTT” uy 


Sir Fol. Oliver, where is my couſin Dorothy and 
daughter Eleanor ? wt L 
Ober. Madam Dorothy, ſo pleaſe you, is expe ting 
you at the breakfaſt table, and under favour the good lady 
fames as furiouſly as the tea-kettle ; ſhe is cruelly out 
of patience : Mile Eleanor is not yet come in from her 
Sir Sol. So we go on in the country, Mr. Polycarp, 
freſh air and — exerciſe, a gallop on the downs 
before breakfaſt, and a plunge into the cold bath for a bra- 
cer ; this is our regimen ; theſe are the only beauty waſhes 
we make uſe of. | | . 
Polyc. No wonder my noble patron here cannoꝶ ſtand 
the battery, when his fair aſſailant keeps her artillery in 
ſuch order. 
T. Janus. Ah! Polycarp, when you behold the char» 
. Polyc. I do behold a charmer. 22280 
| - [to Mrs. Dorothy as ſbe enters. 


Mr: Dorothy enters, as Polycarp ts ſpeaking, and curtfies 
to bim. 


Sir Sol. No, no, Mr. Polycarp, this is only couſin 
Dorothy. | 

Oliver. Lord love your heart, this is not our Miſs. 

Dor. Silence, ruffian [70 Oliver angrily. 
Phil. Aye, aye, taiſez vous, Monſieur Olivier, taiſez 
. vous. | [ apart td Oliver. 
Oliver. Not I, I have no deſire to taſte, , 
L. Janns. Permit me, lady fair, to preſent to you my 
: friend Mr. Polycarp, a bachelor and a very great praQtis _ 
F tioner I aſſure you ; Mr. Polycarp's is a name well 
known at the bar. fs, -. 

Polyc, Ves, Madam, I may boaſt of having made ſome 
little figure there in my time. 


Met. Dor. Your good breeding will intitle you to figure. 


. 


any where — „ #41, de 
Polye.. With ſo fair an advocate ta/recommend-me: 
7 __ Dor. In politer courts thanthaſe-of Weſtmis · 
Er. . 2 ** | e 
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| b I de chamber of the ladies I hoold be moſt 
N proud to be a counſellor. 
. Mrs. Dor. Your good addreſs, Sir, . 
commend vou to the good graces of the ladies. 
Polyc. There is one I muft confeſs I am intereſtetl to 
be known in the moſt favourable li ght. 
Mrs. Dor. The lady muſt ſtand greatly in her own 
light, who does not favor ſo much modeſty and refine- 
ment of behaviour. Shall J have the honor to ſhew you 
the way to the breakfaſt room ? 
Polyc. Gratiſy me in . 
of your fair hand. 
* ( Hands her out with — ceremony. 
: | | - [Exeunt Polycarp ond Mrs. 
x 4} Sir Sol. Upon my word, Lord Janus, this friend of 
'F yours is a man of great gallautry. 
| L. Jams, The verieſt Philander in nature: Allons ! 
a e us follow. | [Exit with Sir Sol. 
1 - Phil.) He bien ! Monſieur Olivier, what you tink of 
all dis will your young lady marry mi Jor ? | 
| Oliver. That's hereafter as it may be, Mounſeer. 
| | p Phil, As it may be? ſhe may be ann 
1 man with mi lor. 
Oliver. Bo his worſhip ſeems to think. | 
Phil. Ah! his worſhip is very viſe man indeet to tink 
[ ſo; he have all de ſageſſe of king Salomon himſelf ; and 
| upon my vort his yorſhip make very pretty liverie for de 
* matrimonie of his daughter. 

| Over. Yes, and methinks 'tis not uolike matrimony, 


12 
- 


. for it ſticks plaguy cloſe to a man; when a body's once | 

i| io it, there's no getting out of it: mark how theſe two 

| - Hflappets fly aſunder! there's more matrimony for you; t 

't | trend map with a better will. 

W |! » Phil. Aye, aye, tis in de laſt cut of the faſhion. 

W | ver. viſh ic way prove dhe laſt, for I never deſir 

| to wear ſuch another. 

. Pardon me, you wear le very well, Turn your 

WM eien. mon ami, let-a-me look of you bebint. Ab 

4 VE LEARY well Encore! atother 6de, turn yourſel! 

— bien! without flattery, mon cher Olivier, 
you have great deal of de bonne grace. 


ods +. = 4 Aw 


o- 


| gad I think the man that takes dame 
will have fairly earned her purſe : ſtrangle me if I wou'd 3 


EY 30 O M E D F. 13 
Oliv. Zooks ! a man ſhou'd have nothing but Genes to 


be ramm'd into this jacket; I warrant there is not more. 


cloth upon my back than wou'd ſerve to cover a chriſten- 


ing pincuſhion, 
Phil. Well, well, be content; 'tis made to ſhew your 


ſhapes. 

Vibe. Very likely; there's nothing thrown away but. 
the labor. 

Phil, Morbleu! here is mi lor n — AJlons, mon 


ami, let us be gone. [Excunt. 
Lord Janus a Polycarp enter. 
L. unn. Too much, too m my ſoul r, 1 


cannot ſtand it; let me have ſome breath or 1 wall 
burſt, 
Palye. The old girl foraliows the bait glibly, does ti 


not ? 

L. Fanus. No wonder when you butter it fs unmer- 
cifully ; how is it you can keep your countenance? 

Polye.” Aſk rather how my countenance keeps me; 1 
owe it many a good turn at a hard pinch, and now me- 
thinks *ris high time to marry and be honeſt. 

L. Janus, Hold there, friend Jack! if we are 1 to 
play the ſame game, he that's firſt up may chance to ſpoil 
the other*s hand. 

olyc. Content Nr about that, and though you 
are Marry Singleton every where elſe, you ſhall be Lord 
Janus here, and have all your privileges of being firſt 
ſerv'd ; then I hope your humble ſervant may have leave 
to help himſelf : Fair Eleanor is the dith 


liftance at the foot 
L. Fanus, En an rhar be d L en cata? 
Prlyc. Commend me to your modeſty for that: fore- 

rothy's perſon 


be plagu'd with her, but that I begin to think a 


ſnug retreat would be er 2 9 that” od 


I may fairly call my own. 


* 
4 * * 


* 


daiuties at 
the head of the table; — Dorothy is reg 
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IL. Janus. Thut might prevent miſtakes to be ſure; if 

you had property of your own, you need not trouble other 
e for-theirs ſo often as you have done. 

olyc. That's true; hitherto I have only had right of 

common upon the wide world; marriage is like a bill of 

28 by which every man has his own lot to him- 


L. Janus. Yes, and he may keep it to himſelf ſo long 
— . ſence out his neighbours; but that is not often 
che Cc o | 4 

Polyc. Dorothy will be a good ſtake in my hedge how- 
ever; he, that breaks into her paſture, muſt riſque more 
in the attack, than he can profit by the treſpaſs. 

L. Janus. I confeſs there is enough to baulk a bolder 

rtſman than I pretend to be; but keep your eye upon 

ir Solomon ; he is lord of the manor here, and if no- 
body claims Dorothy, the and her ſtrong box will fall as 
an eſcheat to him. 

Polyc. If you will take care of his daughter, I think I 
may promiſe to 2 for Dorothy, and thus between 
ys we may give hin a ſine · cure for the reſt of his days. 

Z. Jans. And when all his cares are over, I will 
quietly lay down my peerage, retire from the gayeties of 
the world, and live like a plain country = » 28g in 
this plain country houſe. 

| Polyc. 1 Sk you will prefer it for your ſummer re- 
ſidence to Janus Caſtle itſelt. 


L. Janus; Les, I ſhall put that aſide as a jointure- 


houſe for my lady. 

Polyc. Right! we will keep that ſnug in the red box 
with the reſt of the deeds, which Sir Solomon has taken 
charge of; if it eſcapes out of his hands, let him look to 
the loſs; it is not our buſineſs to diſturb ſuch quiet pro- 


2 Janus. But aſter all what ſay you to Solomon? is 
- he not a precious fellow ? 

_: Palye.. I like him better than I do that ſame Captain 
Bluff; I don't know what to think of him. 


E. Fanuz.. Never think about him; thoſe web-footed 


fowl are nimble on the water, but mere wadlers upon land. 


Polye, And what for a girl is Miks/Eleanor the heireſs? 


* 


= Au = my 
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* L. Janus. A wood -nymph, A hamadyard, light as ; 
zther, freſh as air, and altogether my dear Jack, ſo a- 
dorably charming, that if I had not ſuch an uncontroul- 


f able, inexpreſſible paſſion for her fortune, I am apt to 
f think I ſhould be in love with her for her perfon. 
. Poly. What are we about then ? If we are lovers let 
us follow up the fair. Dorothy and I loft ground at the 
g ſtarting, and my old girt is no Atalanta, neither light as 
n æther nor freſh as air, but remember the old fable where 
the tortoiſe wins the race from the hare. [ Exeunt, 
bs ; 
e END f e FIRST ACT. 
a 
er 
n 
J- 
s red ArdC PD: IE \ 
| The Park, with a View of Sir Solomon's Houſe. 


Sir CHARLES FREEMANTLE, ELEANOR in 
1 her Riding Habit. , | fda 


| Sir CHARLES. 2 
NOW I have fer you ſafe upon your feet, and 
aſſure me you have got no hurt by your fall, give 
me leave to ſay, you have had ſuch an eſcape, as will 
make it t if you ever mount the back of that vi- 
cious animal any more. 254.8 | 
Eleanor. Ves, we call her the vixen mare; ſhe wor'd _ 
have ſhewn me no mercy if J had hung in my ftirrup, * 
and that I muſt have done if it had not been for youy I 
ſhall always believe I owe my life to you. | 
Sir Charles.” And I ſhall always conſider it as the hap- 
pieſt moment of mine, which brought me to your reſcue: 
May I not know the lady's name, I have been thus for- 
tunate in aſhſting? © n 
Eleanor. I live at this houſe which you ſee; I am the 
daughter of Sir Solomon Sapient ; you ate a ſtranger in 
theſe parts I perceive. — | * 
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Sir Charles. I am a traveller, and far from my own 
home, but tho” I am a ſtranger to you, and may never 
© Have the happineſs of meeting you again, yet I hope you 
will allow me to requeſt one favor of you. 

Ekanor. Pray do, and T'll grant it, be what it will. 

Sir Charles. As this adventure has for ever fixt you 
in my memory, it will be much for my repoſe in future 
vou d you give me your faithful promiſe never to commit 

to that vixen mare, as you call her any more. 

Elkaner. Goodneſs alive! do you call that a favor? you 
| muſt be vety kind-hearted to be at ſuch concern about me; 
but at all events I give you my promiſe, and if you doubt 
my keeping it let your ſervant take away the mare with him. 

Charles. I ſhou'd put her to death the next mo- 
ment were ſhe mine. 
© "Eleanor. Bleſs your heart! our folks only laugh at 
ſiuch accidents; but 4 now ſtep into the houſe and reſt 
yourſelf after your fati 

Sir Charlzs. I'm 4 I cannot now avail myſelf of 
your polneneſs. 

Eleanor. Politeneſs! not at all: do now—you might 
if you wou'd, pray do—never mind your boots; there's 
BO — 4 be good unto meg what a pickle [ 
am in! only look what a petticoat I have got! 

Sir Charles. Come, you are well off to have hurt no- 
thing but your cloaths. 

Eleanor. Oh! hang my cloaths, t areuſed to it; 
1 thought ar firſt I had pur our my ankle: look what a 
wrench. I have given it! Heyday, what is here to do? 
will you be ſo good to put the lacing of my boot to rights? 
Don't you go to ſay any thing to papa about my fall. 
, Char. Will you conceal it from your father ? 
FSir Charles adjuſts her boot. 
> Blbanor. Why, aye to be fure—Heh!—what!—is'nt 
it right ? po [ — aa if you think tis wrong 


Dear! how ankward. you go about it; why, that's not 


the ways — you z you ſhou'd pals it thro? 
here ; row you're right. — And fo you don't think I 
mou id fink this accident on my father. | 


. Sir Charier, Perhaps I — think a young lady ſhou'd | 


ank any dung on ber father. 
© Eleanor. Ab, bur thar—that wont un do weng 


| 
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Sir Charks. Heavens! this girl bewitches me —— 
aſide.) 1 ſhou'd gueſs you have no ſecrets you need con- 
ceal from your father. | 

Eleanor. That's as much as to ſay, you gueſs I have no 
ſecrets at all. 

Sir Charles. Let this little miſadventure then ſtand for 
one, and when you are at the pains of keeping one, will 
you conſent at my requeſt to keep another. 

| Eleanor. By all means; tell it me. | | 

Sir Charles. This it is then—If I converſe with you five 
minutes longer, I ſhall be abſolutely and irrecoverably in 
love with you for life. 

Eleauor. Indeed! well, five minutes are ſoon gone; 
don't be in a hurry. — Huſh ! hark ! what talking's that? 
ſure I hear my father's voice; ſtay where you are: don't 
be afraid — I'll be ſure to come back to you. 


[She runs out. 


Sir CHARLES alone. | 
What poſſeſſes me? I am faſcinated, fixt, ſpell-bound by 
the wand of an enchantreſs : the place is full of charms 


and fires ; ſhe has ſprinkled love-powder in the air, and 
every breath raw brings infection to my heart. 


ELEANOR returns haſtily. | 
Eleanor. Tis my father ſure enough. Oh my giddy 
eat I forgot to aſk by what name I am introduce you to 
im. % 


Sir Charles, Freemantle is my name; if you think fir, 
you may add Sir Charles to it. X 1 

Ekanor, Sir Charles Freemantle — a baroner —T Min 
you had been a lord—1I charge you don't run away. 5 | 


Sr SOLOMON SAPIENT enters. 

Sir Sol. I met your ſervant with your horſes, and he 
ſays you've had a fall. My dear child, is all well; are you 
lafe.and unhurt? Is 2 

Eleanor, Thanks to this gentleman for faving me, I 
by 5 no pry of hare.” - 5 . 

ir So. I am infinitely indebted to the gentlem an 
1er ox the appiſs of knowing im. ts * 
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Eleanor. It is Charles — Sir Charles — Pray, Sir, tell ; 


my father your name. * 

Sir Charles. Freemantle is my name. 

Sir Sol. Of the county of Kent, good Sir? 

Sir Charles, I live in Kent; Sir. 

Sir Sol. I know your family full well; a very antient 
and reſpectable houſe; I have the honor to rank next to 
you, Sir Charles, upon the roll of baronets. In very truth, 
Sir, you have reſtor' d to me the only hopes of my family; 
if there is any thing Sir Solomon Sapient can do to ſhew 
his gratitude and reſpect to you, I anſwer to that name, 
and ſhall be moſt happy to approve myſelf your very hum- 
ble ſervant in all bounden duty. | 

Sir Charles. I am overpaid, Sir Solomon, by my great 
good fortune in chancing upon this young lady, as I was 
travelling the road, juſt where her horſe began a plunging; 
by a ſudden fpriog fo the back of mine, I caught her in 
my arms as ſhe was falling, and ſeizing hold of her rein at 
the ſame time, held the miſchievous animal faſt by the 
head, till I had extricated her foot from the ſtirrup; and 
now give me leave to remark to you, Sir Solomon, that had 
I a life ſo precious in my charge, I ſhou'dbold u ſelf un- 
pardonable, were I to expoſe i: to ſuch danger any more. 

Sir Sol. There, there, Eleanor, yo hear what Sir 
Charles ſays. 


Zlranor. Yes, papa, and J have promis'd to obſerve} 


What he ſays : isn't he very kind to take ſo much concern 
about me ? - 

Sir Sol. I proteſt and ſwear. I am more bound to you, 
Sir Charles, than I can find words to expreſs ; I pray you, 
worthy Sir, let me improve the happy hour of our meeting 
I think you ſaid you was upon your journey, let me tequeſt 
"you will make my humble cottage your inn. 

Sir Charles. I cannot think of waiting upon you in this 

Sir Hol. Oh dear heart, your riding dreſ# is quite ſuff- 
cient. F . 4 

* I told you ſo at firſt : How can hu be fo cere 
monious ? | $4” 

© Sir Hel. We have other travellers in the ſame predic 
ment with yourſelf; perhaps you may be acquainted with 


* 


ell | 


10 c u n DE: «a 


the noble perſonage, who now honors me with his company; 
perhaps you know the Lord Viſcount Janus. _ 

Sir Charles. Intimately, I know him intimately, and ho- 
nor him very highly, as every man, who knows him, muſt. 

Sir Sol.. Truly he is a very amiable young . nobleman, 
and I am happy to hear you report ſo fayorably of him. 

Sir Charles. Sir, it is not my ſingle voice that can do juſ- 
tice to Lord Janus, the whole world is loud in his praifes. 

Sir Sol. Mind that, daughter Eleanor: He has a very 
fine fortune I underſtand — ; . 

Sir Charles. That is the leaſt of his recommendations; 
he has a very good heart, Sir Solomon. 

Sir Sol, "There again. | 
Sir Charles. An excellent underſtanding — 

Sir Sol. Yes, yes, he's very acute, in good truth. 

Sir Charles, Pardon me, Ya not ſpeak of his under- 
ſtanding in that ſtile; he is much too modeſt and well - 
bred to affect the man of wit and acuteneſs: he is of the 
gentleſt manners, and diffident almoſt to a failing — 

Eleanor. Oh, then I aſſure you he has effeQually got 
rid of that failing. 

Sir Sol. Hold your tongue, child, you don't know 
what diffidence, is, 

Eleanor. I I am 10 judge of it by Lord Janus, I con- 
feſs I do not. 

Sir Charles. I aſſure you, it is too apt to inte his 
good qualities, and — rnd out of Gol, IN 

Sir Sol, Why really, Sir Charles Freemantle, I do not 
ſee that failing in Lord Janus in the degree you mention; 
his lordſhip has a fluency of expreſſion, a very happy com- 
mand of his features, a ready addreſs in ſetting himſelf off 
to advantage, as indeed it well becomes l im to do z but be 
makes no diſplay of his fortune, he is above that ; no equi · 
page, no ſuite of ſervants | | 

Sir Charles. That's much indeed; for in general his 
lordſhip is "7 ſplendid in thoſe reſpects. 3 

Eleanor. Alas-a-day, he has nobody with him but old 
Philibert the Frenchman, and he looks more like a Jew 
than any thing elſe. | a; 

Sir Charles.” You ſurprize me much; I can't think where 


be has pick'd up ſuch a _—_ can remember he had 2 
* - 2 0 
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very ſmart fellow in that ity, one Singleton 
a mighty favourite; but as I had no opinion of his honeſty, 
T always thought his reign wou'd be a ſhort one. 
Li Sol, Well, Sir Charles, if you will honor me with 
your company, you will have the pleaſure of meeting an old 
acquaintance, and confer a great favour on a new one. 
Sir Charles, I muſt be inſenfible to my own happineſs, 
cou'd I reſiſt ſo much politeneſs: you will give me — to 
"oy back to my inn, ard wait upon you at your hour of 
dinner. 


Sir Sol. Uſe your pleaſure, good Sir Charles at the hour 
of four we ſhall expect you. 1 

' _ £#leanor. Be ſure you do not fail us. A thouſand, thou- 

ſand thanks, and till then good bye to you! 


[ Exit with Sir Solomon. 


a Sir CHARLES FREEMANTLE.. 
- Farewel! Who ſhall now tell me love at firſt ſight is but 
2 fable? | 

* An Apartment, 


LORD JANUS and POLYCARP., 
Z. Janus. Then 'tis agreed to make our grand attack 
_ - this very 2 | 
Poe. By all means; there is no time to be loſt: I have 
cook*d up a kind of abſtract for your lordſhip to ſign, which 
vou will paſs upon Solomon for the ſketch of a ſettlenient. 
and on the ſtrength of this ſecurity preſs him to let the 
marriage be conſummated out of hand! I think I can an- 
ſwer for the old fool, if you have made your way as well 
with the young one. 

L. Janus. Can you doubt of that? don't you think [ 
make a very gallant appearance? am I not equipt at all 
points like a lord? 4 : | 
- Poly, Ves truly, you are very handſomely metamorphos'd 
by the help of little Moſes the French Jew; I Tee you have 

bim at your back in the ſhape of a valet de chambre. | 

Z. — Truſt him for ſticking cloſe to me; he has 

2 intereſt in looking well to my wardrobe, for 'tis all his 
own property, and he bruſhes ex ery eoat con-amore with a 


| downright love to me laſt time we were — 


. ' lays to celibacy and retirement : „ have 
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for it's future good appearance in Rag-Fair. 
rw To ſay the truth I have ſome flight traces in my 
memory of the very ſuit now upon your lordſhip's back. 

L. Janus. Very likely; I dare fay I am not the firſt 
lord that has worn it. 

Pole. Nor the firſt lord's valet perhaps, who has made 
free to borrow it. 

L. Janus. I know when I was in that poſt in Lord 
Janus's ſervice, I ſo often wore his cloaths, that I thought 
it for his honor to wear his name too. 

Polye.. Tis a pity but you cou'd wear his face alſo, 

L, Janus. Why, as he has two by his title, it wou'd be 
no great robbery if ] 

Hohe. It muſt be the face that looks backwards then, 
for 'tis more than probable, that is the way you muſt take 
your laſt journey out of life. 

L. Janus. No croaking, dear Jack, let me try the mar- 
riage nooſe firſt, and if that don't hold, why a man muſt 
ſubmit to his deſtiny. [ Exit. 


Polye. Aha! Madam Dorothy, are you here? May 


this be my deſtiny ! 


Mrs. DOROTHY enters. 
more ſo bappy ? ? To-day my better genius 


"An L onde 
is at works 

Mrs. Dor. Nay, Mr. * nh if you are beginning 
again, I'll not be left alone with you. 

Polyc. Wherein have I offended you? 

Mrs. Dor. What! are you not aware that made 


Polye. Do you call that love? No, Madam, what my 
heart dictates and my tongue dares not utter, that is love. 

Mrs. Dor. Poſitively I muſt hear no more of it. 

Polyc. Is he then e formidable a deity, that the ay 
whiff of his wings puts your ſpirits into a flutter ? - © | 

Mrs, Dor. It does indeed ; my ſenſibility muſt erte 


awaker'd for the cruel purpoſe of making ſport for your. « / 


yanity 3.4 ſuſpect, Mr. Polycarp, you are à general lover. 


Palye. I thought you rather chided me for being tos 
particular. 


A, Dor. And ſo I did, for 1 have dedicated- my 
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illity of my heart diſturb'd, and really yon aſ- 
far 712 warmly, that unleſs you promiſe me to deſiſt, I 
peremptorily fy. 
Mrs. Dor. Reftrain yourſelf then ; ſuppreſs theſe _ 
dan, and T will conſent to ſtay 8 
Polye. Any thing, moſt amiable of women, ſo you il 
| you 2 2 the rigour of your commands ſhall condoms me 


Mrs. Dor. Don t call it rigour; think not I adhere fo 
ſcrupulouſly to devotion as to forbid thoſe delicate atten- 
tions, which are ſo becoming in your ſex, and ſo pleaſing 
to our's. 

Polye. What can I ſay, when you 4 me you have de · 

- voted your days to —— celibacy 

Mrs. Dor. Did I tell you that, 24 do you always take 
a lady at her word on ſuch occaſions ? | 
- Tex. Thus, then upon — knees let me 72 


OLIVER err haſtily. 

Oliver. Oh lud-a-mercy ! I beg pardon for bol 

Mrs. Dor. Impertinent fellowv ! 

Ober. Ah I'm a ſinful man 1 did not know the nentle- 
man was at his prayers, Good Sir, go on vb your de- 
votions, 

Mrs. Dor. How often muſt you be told not to burſt 
into a lady's room in ſuch a mannor? Why didn't you 
tap at the door before you enter'd ? 

Oliver. Dear heart, why didn't you bolt it, gg I 
ny not have enter'd at all? 

Mrs. Dor. What is your buſineſs here ? 

- Olipre Only to tell you, his worſhip deſires to ſee you 
but I will go back and ſay, you are a lizle buſy at 3 
_ * Pol. Come, come, honeſt Oliver, you ſeem a man of 
more diſeretion than to ſay any thing about the matter 3 you 
| know the ſeryant's proverb, He that keeps a ſecret, makes 
à⁊ friend. 
„Over, Oh, as for . hatace alone for a ſecret : Ma- 
| rr what I can do in that 
Way. 
Ae Dos Well, well, go and tell your made I am 
coming ſay nothing of Mr. Polycarp's being wich me. 
dae No, no, there is no body- * von 2 — 
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quite alone: but, I hope, the gentleman can remember to 
turn back to the place he left off at. ET Exit. 
Mrs. Dor. You ſee what you expoſe me to: I defire, 
Sir, you will leave me. | 
Palyc. Tell me only when I may be ſo bleſt again, where- 
ſhall we meer ? . : 
Mu. Dor. Why will you be fo preſſing ? can't I rake 
my uſual walk in the lime - tree grove, without your follow- 
ing me ? | , 255 | 
| Palyc.. Certainly not, and love, tho” blind, ſhall conduct 
me to the place; groves are propitious to the lover's hopes; 
there you will liſten to my vows ; there I ſhall not kneel in 
vain z there, in my fancy, I behold you ſoften'd by my ſup- 
plication, pitying, relenting, yielding — | 
Mrs. Dor. Oh lud 1 don't talking of yiebling : I won- 
der what you ſee in me to encourage theſe raptures. 
Polyc. What do I ſee? the majeſty of Juno, when you 
move: the wiſdom of Minerva, when you ſpeak ; in your 
eyes, the ſmile of Venus; and, about your lips, a thouſand 
playfal Cupids, which I vill ſeize upon the ſpot, and cruſk 
the little wanton raſcals — thus and thus . 


K SOLOMON enters. 


Si Sol. Mr. Polycarp! a : jus ark 


Mrs. Dor. Ah murder! 7 | 

Sir Sol. Releaſe thoſe little wanton Cupids, and let me 
have a word with 'em before you cruſh em quite th death. 

Palyc. Very good, very good, Sir Solomon ! very plea- 
ſant i faith! 0 ; TORT IE 

Sir Sol. Yes indeed, ſo it ſhould ſeem : Couſin Dorothy, 
I hope you like it. 1 | 
- Mrs. Dor. Pooh! don't be fooliſh: *Tis none of my 
* 5 —_ Now i — 82 2 in the family ? 
Sir Sel. ou'd ſuppoſe ſo, as e tit 
into rehearſal. | ppl — * js 

Mrs. Dor. The gentlemag was only giving me joy 


Sir Sol. And you was only taking it. 


Polyc. If it is at all improper for the friends of the gon · 
tractiog parties to welcome ſuch good tidings with a ſalr e, 
it was my joy upon the occaſion that orerpower d me. 

Sir Sal. And wasn't you overpowered too, couſin? But 


* now run to daughter Eleanor z ſhe has had a 
** : * - ® | 
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Ml Dor. A fall! Oh heavens! © | 

Sir Sol. Don't be alarmed, ſhe's not hurt ; a gentleman 
lackily Rept in upon the moment and ſay'd het; it might 
have been your caſey if I had not ſtept in as luckily, Juit 


EZ 


= 


———— — ——— 
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Met. Dor. Ridiculous ! provoking ! [ Exit. 
ir Sol. Mr, Polycarp ! 
he. Sir Solomon! n 
| _ Sir Sol. When I parted from you to go in ſearch of my 
daughter, L left you in the library engag'd with a book; 
if I wiſtake not, you was turbing over a page of Tully's 


r — — 
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He. Nothing more likely; I believe it was that very 


book. 
Fi Sol. And if it is not impertinent which of his four 
cardinal virtues might you be engag'd with, whilſt you 
Was turning over à page with couſin Dorothy? 

Polyr. Iwou'd be harder to tell you which of the vir- 
tues I was not engaged with, when I had the whole vo- 
lume in my hands. 

Sir Sol. It is a volume, let me tell you. that has lain a 
pretty many years on the ſhelf, and you will find a pretty 

1 many crabbed pages in it. $80 

. | -  Polyc. Beauty, Sir Solomon, is the faireſt page in the 
W | manuſcript of the creation; à ſcholar ſeeks for what he 
| | | nk in it z a booby looks about for what he may 
| 

| 
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d fault with : one feeds like a bee upon bloſſoms, the 
| other like a beetle upon dirt, 
| | Sir Sol. Under favor, I cofceive my couſin is not very 
0 beautiful, nor yet very young, 
Doge. Certainly ſhe is neither, and yet there is a ſome- 
Wing, give me leave to ſay, a kind of en ſcais quois about 


| 
een you mean ber fortune 3 there, indeed, 
1 ſhe has ſome temptations. | | 
ll © Polye. Not for me, not for me; I deſpiſe fortune; riches 

| }” © are my contempt, therefore with your leave we will drop 

is the fubjeR, and apply to ſomething more immediate: You 
| | + moſt know, Sir Solomon, I have ſkercht out an ahſtract of 
WH. his lordſhip's propos'd ſettlement 


18 your daughter. 
S Sol, That's well done, Mr. Polycarp 3 Mat is very 
| | ogy 


make, or any ſecurity you can have, tho? his whole eſtate 
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"Pub "Tis noble, tis magnificent ; perhaps. I thought 
it ſo in the extreme, but I acted from duty, he from * 
roſity, and ſo it ſtands without retrenchment. 

Sir Sel. My depoſit with my daughter is 20,000 J. in 
hand, and the reſidue at my death without heirs. 

Polyc. I know it is, and ſhall be glad to ſee the rranfae- 
tion clos'd between his lordſhip and you. 

Sir Sol. Have you any doubt then of lus ſtanding to his 
engagement? 

Polyc. r be it from me to ſay that, but I have ſeen 
one marriage · ſettlement broke off from the dilatory pro- 
ceedings of the lawyers : Lord Janus is a young man; his 
paſhons are warm, and 'tis the nature of ſuch tempers to 
be a little volatile: Were I in your caſe, I ſhou'd not let 
him out of my fight ; I ſhould marry him on the ſpot. 

Sir Sol. How can chat be done with ſecurity to the par- 
ties? 

Polyc. Very eaſily; M him fign the abſtract J have pre- 
pared, which effectually binds him to the ſettlement, and 
pay you the 20,0007. into his hands, and the affair is 
done: The marriage takes place immediately, and your 
daughter is the Lady Viſcounteſs Janus. 

Sir Sol, And are you ſure his lordſhip's ſigning that ab- 
ſtra& is good ſecurity for the ſettlement? 

Polyc. Tam ſure it is as good as any ſettlement he can 


were bound to make it good I am your friend, Sir Solo- 
mon, in this buſineſs ; I am indeed. © 

Sir Sol. My dear Polycary I am everlaſtingly bound to 
you : my money is forthcomihg, if he is buſts ready, on 
his part. 53S 

Polyc. Oh! I will be anſwerable for bio oy 
ſtand the young lady's inclinations all this whili 1 

Sir Sol. And, how ſhou'd you ſuppoſe a ye Pha- ys 
inclinations likely to ſtand from the ſample you have 0 
in this family of an old one's ? 

Polyc. Ah, Sir Solomon, you're a wag. No more of tha 
if you Jove me. 
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$- SOLOMON SAPLENT. Lord JANUS. 
POLYCARP. 


Sr SOLOMON. 
. 
ELL, my Lord Janus, theſe are very generous pro- 
poſals : I cannot heſitate about them; I only doubt 
if Janus Caſtle will not be too expenfive an eſtabliſhment 
for a jointure-houſe. 

Lord Janus. "Tis a ſubſtantial edifice, and in good re- 
pair; I can't complain of my expences in . it up. 
Polyc. I ſhould wonder if you did. [ Afde. 
Sir Sol. I have heard much of its magnificence, and I 

confeſs my expectations run very high. 
Polyc. Your diſappointments will ſoon overtake ” em. 
Aſide. 
Sir Sol. But i it is not the ſplendor « of your 121 ip's 
2 which dazzles my ambition ; *tis from the virtue 

ur character I derive my felicity. 
2 Vou hear that, my lord; little does Sir Solomon 


value your nobility, birth, ans ene and indeed, what 


are they? 


"OF 


- oath and bond of a peer; I muſt fotfeit 


Lord Janus. Aye, what indeed? ? 

Sir Fol. I don't ſay that, my lord; I would not be 
thought to undervalue worldly enjoyments, nor outward 
appearances : but I look into the interior of a man; 1 ſtudy 
the character, that is my habit. 

Polyc. A. gift, Sir Solomon, 'a gift! 

Sir "Sl. It is 5 ſ0 Mr. Polycarp, it is ſo.— And now, my 
Lord Janus, as we have put the buſineſs ſo far in train, 

reſume, I may account myſelf ſecure of the honor of 

he: you my ſo 4 n-in-law. 

Lord Janus. Honor, my good Sir Solo is the very # 
before 1 
can falſify mY word, n. 


- 
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Polyc. I rather think you'll do both at the ae 42 

Sir Sol. Now then I may announce my happineſs, and 
open my doors to my friends and neighbours.— Apropos 
to that, my lord; I chanc'd upon a friend of your's this 
morning, a gentleman I am under great obligations to for 
reſcuing my daughter from her danger; a very warm ad- 
mirer of your lordſhip, 1 can affure you; one who ſpeaks 
of you in raptures. | 

Lord Fanus. Aye, indeed ! Who may he be ? 

Sir Sol. Sir Charles Freemantle. | 

Lord Janus. The devil it is! Sir Charles Freemantle! 
— Polycarp, I'm in an ague-fit. [ Afide to Polyc, 

Sir Sol. Bleſs me, Lord Janus ! what is the matter ? 
you ſeem ſtartled. ; 

Polyc. What are you about? recolle& yourſelf [Apart 
to Lord Janus.} 'Tis his ſenſibility on the lady's account 
throws him into theſe terrors. 

Lord Janus. Polycarp can witneſs what a ſhock it gave 
me, Ei 

Poly. Ves, indeed, he has not recover'd Wimſelf yet. 

Sir Sol. And therefore to Sir Charles Freemantle, who 
was the lucky inſtrument of ſaving her, we owe the more: 
I thought I could not do a more acceptable thing to your 
lordſhip than give you an opportunity of telling him ſo. He 
dines with us to-day. 

Lord anus. Indeed! ;- 9 

Sir Sol. O yes; I took upon me to ſay you would be 
bappy to ſee him at dinner. 


rd Janus. You ſaid ſo, did you! You made uſe of F 


my name to him ? 


Sir Sol. I did, I did, my lord! I faid every thing in 


your name that was civil. 


Lord Janus. I am oblig'd to you. Mr. Polycarp, you 
will return me that ſettlement; it is of no preſent uſe, I 
can do no buſineſs to-day. | 

Sir Sol, How fo, how ſo? What's the matter, I be- 
ſeech you? 1 | 

Lord Fanus. *Tis impoſſible to think of it; all my joys 


are traſkrated, diſappointment blaſts my ardor z this day, 


this very day, and none other, had I ſet down for the con- 
1unmnawen gf my happineſs ; love fir'd my heart; gene · 
| | D 2 n 
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roſity expanded it ; the deed was ready, the very pen was 
in my fingers, that was to portion my bride, when ſuddenly 
my.evil genius ſteps in, and the viſion vaniſhes into air. 
[ Walks abvit diſorder? d. 
Polyc. I told you how it would be; I warn'd you of the 
turn he wou'd take: he'll be off; he will, upon my foul-— 
if not, I can anſwer for one that will. [Afede, 
Sir Sol. What do you tell me? Off! will he be off? 
ſure you are not in earneſt. 
Tord Janus.” Sir Char 
not be in company with. 
 Palyc. No, indeed, yo and Sir Charles muſt 
not meet — ar leaſt I will not be preſent at the interview, 
Str Fol. Why, what can all this mean ! If there is truth 


in man, I never heard one gentleman ſpeak of another in 
more kind and friendly terms. oy 


OLIVER enters. 

Olwer. An' pleaſe your worſhip, Sir Charles Freemantle 
is arriv' d. 5 

Sir Sol. There, there, there ! what's to be done now ? 

Oliver, Where would you pleaſe to have him fhewn ? 

Lord Fanus. Not into this room, for your life. 

Sir Sol. Hold, hold! who's in the drawing- room? 

Oliver. Nobody but Miſs. 

Sr. Sol. Shew him in there: ſay that I will come to 
him preſently. | WA 

"Obver, What the murrain ails em now? Ah my poor 
* maſter, thou haſt ſtuft thy ſkull ſo full of my lord, that 
thou haſt turn'd out thy wits to make room for him. 
[Extit. 
. © Sir Sol. My Lord Janus, I am quite confounded at 
what has happen'd ; I had no intention of inviting any per- 
ſon diſagreeable to your lordſhip; but what am I to do, 
now the gentleman is-in my houſe ? 

Lord Fanns. Get him out of it as ſpeedily as you can, 
Sir Solomon, if my longer ſtay in it is of any conſequence 
to you. ; 

Sir Fol. Upon what pretence ſhall I turn him thus ab- 
rp ont of my honſe? Has he aay deſign pon your 
| lordihip! Is he unfit company for a gentle Is he 
more than he pretends to be; a cheat, an inpoRor? 


© © 


ur 


_- 


to good-fellowſhip, that if it were only to enjoy the ceres, 
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Lord Janus, He has been pleas'd to deſcribe my cha- 
racter to you in very handſome terms; I ſhall not ſpeak 
of his; I ſhall ſay no more of Sir Charles Freemantle, 
than that I know him too well; and that if he is to be 
admitted into your houſe, I muſt poſitively quit it. 
+ Polyc. I can only aſſure you, Sir Solomon, that his lord- - 
ſhip has the beſt reaſons in the world for what he ſays; a 

erſon of Lord Janus's character will be very properly de- 
icate about entering into particulars ; you muſt not ex- 
pect it from him: but if you ſer any value upon his al- 
liance, I can tell you it is no otherwiſe to be obtained but 
by diſmiſſing your viſitor. 

Sir Sol. No doubt, I will, Mr. Polycarp — but how? 

Polyc. Nothing ſo eaſy; 'tis done every day: à civil 
apology on the ſcore of health, or buſineſs, or ſudden en- 
gagement—any thing of the fort will ſerve for an excule 
to get rid of an unwelcome gueſt. 

Sir Sol. Very true; I'll inſtantly ſet about it: and if I 
can find brother George, I'll fend him upon the errand. 

Polyc. Lord Janus, I am your lordſhip's obedient; I 
ſhall move off, whilſt my legs are at liberty, © 

I. Janus. How now, my maſter? where am I to bs, 
if you take the bitt in your teeth and are off? | 

Polyc. And where ſhall I be, when your ſham-lord{hip 
is detected and blown up? 

L. Janus. T'I tell you what, Jack, I am ſuch a friend 


monials of a horſe-pond, I ſhould be glad to have you with 
me: How ſhall I ſupport my melancholy meditations in 
the ſtocks, unleſs I have the conſolation of ſceing you fait 
lockt by my fide. 
Polyc. I am obliged to you; you have a pleaſant eaſy 
way of providing for. your friends. In the dame of folly, 
why did I, a novice in iniquity, join ſtock with one of ſo 
eſtabliſh'd a fame, that even in this odd corner of the iſland 
we can't enjoy a little ſeaſonable obſcurity ! | 
L. Janus. Come, come, I have more reſources than 
you dream of. * .. 
Palyc,, Merhinks you were cruelly puzzled to turn to 
them ; neyer {aw a fellow in a worſe plunge, and had not 
Leid e put, I know not what wou'd have become of 
you, OS: | 5 


* 
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IL. Janur. Well, well; let us retire to my chambet and 
keep out of fight till Sir Charles is gone, and then we ſhall 
have a clear field for action, Come along. [ Exeunt. 


Scene changes. 
| "Sir CnanLEs FaEEMANTLE, followed by ELEAuOR. | 


Eleanor. Where are you going? what is it that diſturbs 
you ? are you afraid of being left alone with me till my fa- 
ther comes ? 

Sir Charles. I am indeed; every moment grows more 
painful than another, | 
\. Eleanor. Why? what have I ſaid or done to give you 
in ? 

Sir Charles. Come, come, you know the nature of the 
pain you give me. X 

Eleanor. I know I am very little qualified to entertain 
you, but I can anſwer from my heart that I never meant 
to offend you. | 

Sir Charles, Offend me! No. Muſt 1 then plainly 
tell you, that you are too charming and I too ſenſible to 
your charms? 

. Eleanor. Nay, if you run away from me only becauſe 
you like me, I muſt ſuppole it is for inſtruction ſake, to 
teach me what I ought to do towards you. 

ir Charles, This is cruel kindneſs, for you are flatter - 
ing my paſſion when you ſhould be aſſiſting me to fly from 
itz you may return the little ſervice I have done you; we 
have chang'd ſituations ſince the morning; I am now in 
the danger: reach out your hand and ſave me. 

»*Ehkenor. Here is my hand: what can I offer more? take 


1K. 
Sir Charles. Can I take the property of another? can 1 
defraud a friend? | | 


Elkanor. Ah! now I underſtand your ſcruples; you 


ſuppoſe my father has engag'd me to Lord Janus. 
ir Charles. Tis true, and, as I love the man, and 
know his merit, I cannot think of interfering with preteu- 
fions, not only prior but ſuperior to my own. 

_ © Eleanor. Very well, I ſee what yon point gt; you told 
me I was to keep no ſecrets- from my father; I am to have 
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no preferece, no choice no will of my own. What if I 
don't like Lord Janus, am I to be forc'd to marry. him 
againſt my inclinations ? | * 
Sir Charles, How ſhall I anſwer that queſtion and not 
appear like a ſeducer? let your own heart anſwer it: if you 
do not like Lord Janus, I can only ſay the moſt admir'd 
young man in the kingdom is not to your taſte. | 
Eleanor. Indeed he is not, and I could be glad you 
would tell me for which of his lordſhip's ſuperior good 
qualities I ought to hold him in ſuch admiration. * 
Sir Charles. That would be a little too hard upon me; 
I will do him juſtice as a man of honor, but I will not un- 
dertake his cauſe as an advocate. | 
Eleanor. And did you do him juſtice a while ago, when 
you told us he was diffident almoſt to a failing? there I 
think I may venture to defend his character, tho' I am as 
little inclin'd to be his advocate as you can be. You told 
us at the {ame time he had a good heart and an excellent 
underſtagditig—tis a pity ſuch perfections ſhould be loſt 
oy . . 
upon me. You ſaid that he was modeſt, well-bred, and of 
the gentleſt manners — theſe are charming qualities; con- 
vince me only that his lordſhip poſſeſſes them, and I can- 
not chuſe but admire him. ky 
Sir Charles. Fie upon you, lovely but bewitching temp- 
ter, you have rifled me of my heart, and now you wou'd 
rally me out of my reaſon : but I'll not be trapp'd into 
any ſuch undertaking as you propoſe : I ſhall leaye Lord 
Janus to his own defence. | | 7 
Eleanor. Nay, but ſtay a moment, and hear how eaſily 
it is done; ſtand only in that place for your friend, and 
fee how inſtantly you will make a convert of me; nay, 
but keep your poſt, for I acknowledge all the vince 


have aſcrib'd to him, now I contemplate every thing, which 


I regard as worthy to be admir'd and lov'd. 3 
Sir Charles. Oh heaven and earth! what tranſports I 
ſnou'd now enjoy, if I dar'd but to indulge them; but I 
muſt eſcape with honor whilſt I can, * 70 
Eleanor. So you will go; Ah! then I ſee my error, and 
diffidence is indeed the failing you deſerib'd. 6 


% Captain GEORGE enters to them. * 
George. Sir Charles Freemantle, I muſt beg leave to in- 
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troduce myſelf to you as the uncle of this young lady, and 
as ſuch, to aſſure you, I ſhall ever retain a grateful ſenſe of 
the very important ſervice you rendered her this morning. 
Sir Charles. The intereſt you take in that happy efent, 
captain, makes it doubly pleaſing to me, for, I hope, I am 
too good an Engliſhman, not to reverence the character of 
ſo brave an officer, as 1 have now the honor to take by the 
and. | 
2 George. Alas, fir, my ſmall ſervices merit no ſuch en- 
comiums ;3—- but, Sir Charles, I have a few words in com- 
ion from my brother, and, with my nicce's leave, I 
would deliver them to you in private. Ft 
Eleanor. Very well, uncle George, I will do as you bid 
me; I will go and leave you to yourſelves—bur I am ſorry 
it muſt be a ſecret, becauſe Iam ſure, if you had any thing 
to ſay that wou'd make me happy, you wou'd not fend me 
out of the way. | [ Exit Eleanor. 


corge. If I underſtood my niece rightly, Sir Charles, 
you have diſcpyared the ſituation of thingy mths family, 
and are doing that from your own delicacy, wou'd 


elſe ſeem a breach of hoſpitality to ſuggeſt to you. 

Sir Charles. Tis very true, Sir; I apprehend there is 
bulineſs going forward in this family, that wou'd make my 
Ci y very unſeaſonable, and, if I am right in my con- 
jecture, why ſhou'd I put you to the pain of an apology ? 

George. Upon my word, Sir Charles, you have candidly 
genus d me from the moſt aukward ſervice I was ever en- 
JA in: the truth is, my brother and Lord Janus are juſt 
now very ſeriouſly employed; his lordſhip lawyer is come 
from town for the — and I underſtand the affair to 
be of ſuch a nature, as not to allow of thoſe attentions, 
which, in apy other circumſtances, they would be proud 
. 

ir Charles. I certainly ſhall not think of interrupting 
any parties ſo engag'd ; but I flatter myſelf that, to a gen- 
tleman of your character, I may ſpeak openly and ingenu- 


= 


ouſly what occurs to me on this occaſion. f 

8 By all means, fir ; uſe no reſerve with me. 

Fir Charles. Then I muſt ſay to you in confidence, that 

I ſuſpe& my friend Lord Janus will meet more difficulties 

chan he ſeems to be aware of; and I am perſuaded he is 
' _- HT, Os wh 4h 
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the laſt man living to preſs forward a treaty with the lady's 
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father, unleſs he thought himſelf ſecure of her affections. 
George. It may be ſo, but theſe are matters out of my 
line, which I never meddle in: I love my niece, and with 
to ſee her happy, but I have no voice in the diſpoſal of her, 
nor am I in the ſecret of her inclinations. 
Sir Charles. Miſunderſtand me not, I pray you; I am 
not ſounding you on the ſubject of her inclinations, I am 
only guarding againſt thoſe conſequences, which may en- 
ſue upon the preſumption of Lord Janus's diſappointment : 
1 know him well, a nobler gentleman does not live, nor is 
there a family in the kingdom but might well be proud of 
his alliance. | 
George. This is a very honourable teſtimony on your 
part, Sir Charles. | 
Sir Charles. It is but juſtice ; and if a certain accident, 
which happen'd this morning, may have left impreſſions on 
your nieces mind in favour of an objeft, whoſe preten- 
ſions cannot vie with thoſe of Lord Janus, it becomes a 
very ſerious point with me to clear myſelf from all ſuſpicion 
of ſuch mean clandeſtine meaſures, as one competitor will 
ſometimes enviouſly practiſe to degrade and level his ſupe- 
rior: as Lord Janus is my particular friend, I muſt there- 
fore inſiſt upon an interview with him before I leave the 
lace. | ö : 
; George. I commend you for your caution, and 'tis what. 
you have a right to expect; but as he is now in the ver 
act of ſigning and ſealing with my brother, I think you 
will not preſs for it immediately, nor perhaps conſider this 
houſe as the propereſt place for your meeting. 
Sir Charles. I would not with to remain in this houſe, 
where my longer ſtay might ſubje& me to ſuſpicions, 1 
have already made ſome ſacrifices to avoid; I had rather 
meet Lord Janus any where elſe. | 
George. Didn't you notice a little ruſtic building in the 
wood, as you came down the avenue to the houſe ? | 
Sir Charles, I did; there cannot be a fitter rendezvous ; 
PII order my chaife to follow me, and beg you to tell Lord 
Janus I will wait for him there. 
George, I will certainly do it, and ſhall hold myſelf 
bound, on all occaſions, to bear witneſs to your very ho- 
norable proceedings. 
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Sir Chart: I cannot wick a better adyocate. Good 
day to you! | | FExit. 


. ELEANOR enter. 

Eleanor, Uncle George! | 

George. Well, my dear, what ſay you ? 

Eleanor. So you're alone, I find 3+ your viſitor is gone; 
heigho ! we have ſeen the laſt of him. 

George. Are you particularly concern'd for that ? 

Eleanor. I'll put a caſe to you in your own way, and 
then you ſhall judge if I have not reaſon to be concern'd 
ut you'll anſwer fairly? 


George. To be ſure I will ; let me hear your caſe, my 
pretty Eleanor. 

Eleanor. Why, ſuppoſe now your ſhip has ſtruck u 
a rock, and you it were periſhing in the waves; and, lor up- 
poſe a gallant, generous fellow, was, in that very moment 
of diſtreſs, to ſave your life at the riſque of his ow 
fhou*dn't you be very much obliged to him? 

George. Undoubtedly I ſhould ; what then? 

Eleanor. Why then, how can you wonder if what would 
be obligation in your caſe, ſhould be love in mine ? 

Gorge, Ah, you ſubtle huſſey! I muſt not be entangled 

by you 1n this manner. 
kanor. But is he not a noble fellow ? 
George. Well, well! put no leading queſtions to me: 
Fes not a match for you. 
a I hope you don't compare my lord to him for 
- perſon. 
5 George. I am no critic in men's perſons. 
Eleanor. No, no; I dare ſay you look to the a quz- 
2 of a man; to his courage, to his honeſty, for in- 
„„ 

George. Well, child, and is not honeſty a recommends- 
tion in eyery man's character? 

Eleanor. Oh, yes, if he was an attorney, a very great 
one; but, let me aſk you, uncle George — was you eve! 
in love? 

George. Go, you idle thing you, what a queſtion's that! 

Eleanor. Did you ever fall in love with a girl, who had 
nothing elſe to recommend her but her honeſty ? Not you- 
Love himſelf is a thief, you know ; and let 88. Charles ſay 


of 
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what fine things be will of Lord Janus, he only ſets him- 


ſelf in a better light with me, and throws his friend to a+ 


farther diſtance. 

George. Come, come, this is mere rallery and idle talk- 
ing; I flatter myſelf, you don't intend. to diſappoint your 
father's wiſhes, by refuſing the great match he has pro- 
vided for you. 

Eleanor. And if I did, coudn't I ſupply the place of 
of it with one as good? I am not over-ambnious of a great 
title; a baronet's Tady will ſerve my turn. 

George. You cannot doubt Lord Janus's merit, when 
his very rival ſpeaks ſo highly of him. 

Eleanor. Oh dear heart | Lord Janus may have all the 
merit in the world, and yet my Lady Janus be a very mi- 
ſerable woman. But tell me what you have done with Sir 
Charles, and where you have diſpos'd cf him : I hope he's 
coming here again. 6 

George. That can hardly be expected. 4. 

Eleanor. Will he go without ſpeaking to Lord Janus? 

George. Perhaps not; they may converſe together, and 
yet not make this houſe their place of meeting: and this 
reminds me, that I have a meſlage in charge, which I muſt 
make haſte and deliver. Adieu! [ Ext, 

Lord JANUS io ELEANOR. 

Lord Janus. Fauireſt object in nature, how bleſt am I in 
being privileg'd to addreſs you as your betroth'd admirer 
Your worthy father has admitted me to an alliance, which 
will add a luſtre to the brighteſt honors of my family, and 
L wait the approaching moment, that is to make us one, 
with an ardor nothing but the warmeſt paſſion can inſpire. 

Eleanor. As my father has aſſured your lordſhip of my 
compliance, I hope he can anſwer for my happineſs too. 

Lord Fanus, Oh, my angel ! when I have the Fapturous 
delight to call you mine, yoy will only have to command, 
and be obeyed; to wiſh, and to be gratified in all you with: 
for my fortune, I'll not ſpeak of it; all is your's, I poſſeſs 
nothing : for my title, think it only borrowed to adorn 
vou; I ſhall cover no other honor but that of being the 
moſt favour'd of your ſlaves. 

Eleanor. Be aſſured, my lord, my endeavours ſhall not 
be wanting to ſet you at . 
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Lord Janum If you ſee me here a private man, unfur- 
niſhed, unattended,” ?tis that I may dazzle you the more 
when I preſent you to the admiring world one gem of 
luſtre, ſplendid as your own brilliant charms ; equipage, 
attendants, pleaſures, palaces, are at your feet, and court 
you to enjoy them. 

Eleanor. Indeed? I proteſt this is a very amuſing in- 

_ ventory, and ſhews how well you underftand to chuſe out 
© play-things for a child. ; 

. Lord Janus. Foregad! I muſt change my attack; this 

will never do, [ Afede. 

Eleanor. Pray go on, for as yet there is no one thing i 
in your catalogue I wiſh to bid for, not an article for 
which I would batter the freedom of my condition, and 
ſacrifice the affections of my heart. 

L. Janus. She has fairly put me down; I have not a 
word to fay for myſelf. oh; [ Afide, 

Elangr. Believe me, Lord Janus, you have made a ſmall 
miſtake, in ſuppoſing I am to fall in love with the world 
by deſcription : when I enter upon it, I hope to take a 
friend for my guide, whom I can love and truſt; one 
who will teach me rather to avoid it's temptations than be 
himſelf the tempter; as your lordſhip therefore has only 
paid your addreſſas to my vanity, my vanity is very much 

at your ſervice; my heart I ſhall otherwiſe diſpoſe of. 

J.. Janus. Now for my laſt effort. Moſt charming 
of your ſex, it is your heart I aſpire to; it is that hea- 
yenly grace, thoſe killing eyes, that lovely form —— Oh 
let me claſp it in my longing arms 

7 


[ Offers to embrace her, 
Eleanor. Stand off! Are you the elegant, the accom- 
pliſhed Lord Janus, whom your friend Sir Charles deſcribes 
in raptures ? 
L. Janus? No truly I am not. [Afide, | 
Eleanor. The modeſt, well-bred, gentle peer, whoſe 
diffidence is his only failing? — I'll not believe it. 
I. Janus. Upon my ſoul, you are much in the right of | 
it. [ Aſide.] —— O generous beauty, pardon that extrav.- 
ance of my paſſion ; it's raptures over-power'd me: how 
| T-atone for this involuntary offence ? 
Eleanor. IL'Il tell you how, my lord Go to your friend 
Si Charles Freemantle, find him out, and.ether:conyince 
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= him, that he has miſtaken you, or by copying his manners, 
1 learn to make yourſelf more acceptable td me. (Exit. 
x | 
e, Lord JANUS. 
rt "Tis all up with me: I can aq the lord,” but I cannot 
counterfeit the lover: this pedlar's courtſhip has undone 

ne me; I muſt ev'n give it in, ſtrip off this fool 's jacket, and 
ut decamp. | [ Exit, | 
__ EN D ef te THIRD ACT, 

e. 
ng 
for | | - 
nd 
2 AE. 
all | 
ld Lord JANUS and POLYCARP meet. 
ea F | 
one 
by POLYCARP. 
ach HEYDEY ! what's in the wind now? you have ſlipt 
- your ſkin. 
2 TL. Janus. And in cond time, or it had been too hot to 
Eg hold me. 
b Polyc. But what's the matter after all? 


L. Fanus, This girl won't hear reaſon, and I can't 
her, make love; that confounded Sir Charles Neemantle is 
ſtill lurking about. 

Polyc. What then ? 

L. Janus. Why then I muſt either clear the ground 
of him, or he of me: I am going to meet him.. 

Polyc. Are you mad? \ 

L. Fanus. Completely ſo, with him, with her, with for- 
tune, all the world — I am at my laſt-prayers. 

Palyc, Your firſt I rather think, if at any. 

L. Janus. The fellow ſtipulates for an interview; be 
is waiting py me at a rendezvous in the wood ; theſe peo: 
ple inſiſt x | ſeeing him; the captain was charg'd 
: with a m z Sir Solomon {till engages for * 
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Way. 8 
| / olyc. And do you undertake for chat? F 

L. Jau, Lou ſee I am arm'd for the attempt; pre- 
par'd either for engagement or retreat. r 

Holye. Explain yourſelf. . 

_£, Jan. Can't you comprehend that, in this undreſs 
Lam Harry Singleton and Lord Janus's valet de chambre, 
a character 1 am more perfect in than that of his lordſhip ? 
Well then—I make up a ſtory for the purpoſe ; nobody is 
preſent at our meeting, and as he does not know I have 
quitted my ſervice, he believes what I tell him, and I bolt 
him 


daughter, if T can drive this lurking lover out of her 


Polyc. Do you ſo of a certain? ſuppoſe he will not be 
8 
L. Fans. Then I know who will. 
_ *Polye. And what's to be done with me? 
L. Janus. You muſt ſhift for yourſelf, 
Poly. Is that your care of me? 
L. Janus. Nay, man, don't be angry: you have ſtill a 
od game in hand, if Dorothy's eyes tell the truth ; fol. 
— up your fortune there; when I am gone, the field will 
be open; Sir Sdomon will be outrageous againſt his daugh- 
ter, and careſs you in hopes of making up matters with 
me: All this you can manage to your own purpoſes. 
Polyc, Well, well, I own this carries ſome face: Do- 
* rothy is no ſmall prize either in bulk or ballaſt ; ſhe's full 
of ingots. p b | 
L. Janur. Now then, Jack, give me your hand, per- 
haps for the laſt time: Do we part friends? 
Polyc. Cordially. | 
L. Janus. Then fare thee well, my hearty fellow, if ſo 
it ſhall be? And may that ſlippery ſlut Fortune, tho? ſhe 
Jilts me, prove ſtaunch to thee ; therefore as thou wou'd'ſt 
have ſhar*d'in my ſucceſs, had it pleas'd her infernal divi- 
nity to grant it, fo let me participate in thine, if in her ce- 
leftial graces ſhe ſhall ſmile upen thee. aq 
Polyc. "Then here's my hand! and with it my promiſe, 
that if ever this ſame hand takes poſſeſſion of Dame Do- 
ez, fl ſtrong box, there ſhall be a neſt-egg left at the bow 
tom for an unlucky friend to brood up 
I. Janus. That's houeſt, and 1 dice: 


ky 


-- 
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Polyc. And now, as we are upon parting, I'll give thee 
a proof, that, tho” I have not known thee long, 1 Fnow 
thee well. Thou haſt every quality of a gentleman * 
— thee, but the principles of one; birth, that ſnou'd not have 
been diſgrac'd, education, that ought" not to have been a- 
bus'd; and talents, which it is a ſcandal to pervert 3 had 

8 you applied them as you ought, inſtead of Fnking into the 
menial drudgery of ſervice, you might havErais'd yourſelf 
to a level with that ſtation,, which you treacheroufly coun- 
terfeit. 

I. Fanus. The devil himſelf will turn moraliſt, if you 
begin a preaching ; therefore, no more, but betake yourſelf 
to your Dorothy; if my ftring fails, I ſhall away to the 
next inn, there conſign myſelf to the baſket of ſome cha- 
ritable ſtage, where I ſhall fit like the real Janus, with a 
melancholy face looking backwards on the world. and me- 

ditating on the quick tranſitions of all human grandeur. - 


[ Exit, 


Sir SOLOMON o POLYCARP. 
Sir Sol. Didn't T ſee: Lord, Janus leave the room juſt 
no ? Fang 
Polyc. Yes, and I'm afraid he will leave the houſe be- 
fore long; he does not find that ptomiſing return of af- 
fection in your daughter, of which you ſpoke ſo confident- 


Jo- ly; ſhe ſeems very cold to his addreſſes. 
full Sir Sil. A good token, Mr. Polycarp, a ſpecial 
token; 'tis a way ſhe has; it runs in her family, when T 
per- _courted her mother, ſhe was, for all the world, like Elea- 
nor; you would have ſworn ſhe cou'd not bear the fight of 
me; ſhe wou'd run away and hide herſelf, if ſhe did but 
flo. hear the very ſound of my foot. 
— Polye. Aye indeed! that's much. * 


Pi Sir Sol. 1 tell you truth, ſhe wou'd wring her hands, 
divi- and cry and take on at ſuch a rate, if I offer'd to make fait 
r ce- to 2 4 | 
Polye. Some people wou'd have taken that for averſion. 
mile, Sir Sol. They wou'd fo, they wou'd fo ; but I knew bet- 
ter. I knew the ways of women, and that a tear upon 
; bot the cheek, is no more a ſign of ſorrow, than a mole upon 

the ſkin. — Lord love you! there was more blubberitg at 
wy wedding than ever was beſtowed upon a funeral. 
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l Pohr. Than you, perhaps, beſtow'd upon her ladyſhip's 
ut, I hope, you made her happy whitft you liv'd toge- 
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CF. 3 x 
Sir Sol, Happy, Mr. Polycarp, T made her amazingly 


happy happy de a proverb ; we were call'd, The Turtlcc : 
"maiden tears are as fure a prelude to married happineſs, as 
. ſpring-ſhowers to ſummer · fruits — and ſo my lord will find, 


— but your ſervant ; I have no time to ſpate; I ſhall go 


and give my Miſs a lecture; Mr. Polycarp, your ſervant. - 


Look, look ! here comes couſin Dorothy — Hands of 


there, if you love me. | 
Polyc. Oh fie, Sir Solomon! don't ſuſpect me—Go, go! 
bring your daughter to a proper way of thinking, and Il] 


take care of your couſin. 


* *. 


| [Exii Sir Solomon, 
Mr. DOROTHY o Mr. POLYCARP. 


Oh! heavens, ſhe comes, and ſmiling comes — Love in 
her ts playing, and ſheds delicious deal b. 
| god 2. Wan e! there will be anger in my eyes, 
if you perſiſt to flatter me: you know I hate flattery ; J 
can't bear raptures ; teach em to your lord; he may ad- 
dreſs them to a younger and a fairer object. 
Poe. Let him, if he prefers the rifing to the meridian 
ſun ; let him wort the pale quivering beam, that faintly 
glimmers in the twilight of the morn ; let me enjoy the 
vertical full blaze, a glowing canopy of warmth and ſplen- 
dor. 


. Ars. Der. Raptures again! you men of genius deal in 


nothing elſe ; but are they laſting, are they true? 


Polpc. Ovid was not a truer votary to love than I. 


1 F | Mr. Dor. Aye, you are a ſcholar, there's another dan- 
"ger, I ſhou'd be jealous even of your books; 


| ant I had 
nothing to fear from living rivals, how ſhou'd I be ſecur d 
from dead ones? | nn 

Polyc. Then welcome 7 and adieu to boaks ! we 
we will conſign them all to oblivion but one: and that ! 


will reſerve for you alone. a 


Mrs. Dor. Indeed! and which is that ? 
"Polye, The Manual of Love; none but a ſcholar can 


develope the ſublime philoſophy of the tender paſſion. 
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Mrs. Dor. Piſſon and philoſophy ! how do they agree? 
I thought there had been no philoſophy in love. ' 

Polyc. Pardon me, how elſe ſhqu'd I keep my paſſion 
within bounds, how ſupport life irſelf without poſſeſſing that 
for which alone I live? 

Mrs. Dor. A true lover will live a long while upon 
bo 

Pohe. Then it muſt not be that meagre moonſhine diet, 
which poor Lord Janus is fed with; it muſt not be that 
mawkiſh, greeen-ſick hope, that tantalizes his apperite : a 
few hours, perhaps, a day or two at moſt I can live upon it, 
but fix a certain time, an early moment for my happineſs, 
or expect to ſee me pine away into an atrophe. 

Mrs. Dor. Well then, perhaps—but take notice I'll not 
be hurried—perhaps I may conſent to give you hopes, if 1 
ſind you in the ſame mind a twelvemonth hence. | 

Polye. Twelvemonths, my charmer! do you take 
a patriarch ? twelve days would be an inſupportable 

Mrs. Dor. Oh frightful! what would the world { 
I to take ſo raſh a ſtep; . 

Polyc. 'To-morrow let it be nay, why not this very 
day ? 

Mee. Dor. Bleſs me, this very day! you hurry me out 
of, my life. 

Poe. No, lovelieſt of women, I wou'd rather burry 
you into your happineſs ; let this languid couple crawl 
their own dreaming pace, bur let us fly to the goal and 
ſeize the prize before them. Give me your hand, remem- 
ber you promis*d me a walk in the grove ; there we may 
converſe at our eaſe and ſecure from interruption : Come 
I have much to ſay to you, and many arguments to move 
you to compliance. 

Mrs. Dor. ak then, I'll 'go upon condition you re- 
frain gg * A 

Polyc Al de my beſt obey you; but 2 
breaks unds, called your Ar * T hat 
"0 philoſophy in love. 

[a  [ Exeurt. 
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be GROVE. 
1 Lord JANUS enters alone. 


* | O Fortune, if thou art indeed a goddeſs, prove thyſelf 
f a good- natur'd one by taking pity on a poor fellow at a hard 


4 


. pinch, who is one of thy broken retainers, and wou'd fain 

. make it up with thee for all the foul rricks thou haſt play'd 

F. | me in time paſt, and the many thouſand curſes I have be- 

« ſtow'd upon thee in return. Now now ſtand 7, friend ! 
here comes my man. 


Sir CHARLES FREEMANTLE enters. 
Sir Charles. Harry Singleton ! 
I. Jaun. The ſame at your honour's ſervice. 
| Bs +, Str Charles. You live with Lord Janus ftill ? 
. Fans, My lord is much too good a maſter for me to 
| quit it, and too caſily 1 with my poor ſervices to diſ- 
e. 
Sur Charles. Andi is he coming ? Does he know I am 
waiting for him? 
I. Janus. He knows it full well; the Captain deliver'd 
your meſſage, and theſe are the words I have in charge to 
ſay to you ——— Go to Sir Charles Freemantle,” ſays he, 
- V — tell him, chat I feel all poſſible gratitude for the hand- 
* ſome things he has ſaid of me to the lady of my heart, 
« and for his very honorable conduct in forbeating to pur- 
« ſue the advantages, which a lucky rencontre with that 
* lady this morning ſeem'd to have given him.“ 
Sir Charles. I am very glad his — dſhip faw my con · 
duk in that light: Go on. 4 
IL. Jams. — Tell him,” ſays he, ©. that I am now | 
happy enough to have conquered the i ons, which 
t that accident ſeem'd to mae, and ſind myſelf perfectly 
« reinſtated in the good graces of my charmer ; that ſhe 
<< has conſentedto make me happy, and we are now ſet- 
e thng the deeds, and appointing the day for our nup- 
& tials.”” 
Sir Charles. You ſurprize me; is it pollible 
| 2 Janus. Even ſo, upon my veracity. 
- Sir Obarlis. 1 never cou'd have ſuſpected it. 
* 
a 


L. Janus. Why not, Sir ? perhaps you do notknow the 
The Charles. It ſeems I do not: If this bo ſo, ſhe muſt 


be the arranteſt coquette in nature. 
L. Janus. Oh dear Sir, woe betide the man that mar- 


elf ries her ! Nobody can tell the pains I have taken with my 
rd lard to draw him off, but it was his fate, and you may 
ain bleſs your ſtars, Sir Charles, for the eſcape you have had, 
y'd Sir Charles, By my ſoul, Harry, I begin to think ſo. 
be- L. Janus. With great reafon let me aſlure. you. 

d Sir Charles. Damnation! but it vexes me to have been 


ſo deceiv'd in a girl of her ſort, a child, a mere baby, all 
nature and ſimplicity as it ſeem'd. 

L. Fanus, Very true, Sir Charles, but all men are 
liable to be deceived. — I hope you at leaſt will not prove 
an exception. 4 | 

Sir Charles. Let me periſh but it were a friendly act to 
open his eyes; I'll go to Lord Janus, and demand an in- 
terview. . E 421 - 9 : | 1 

L. Janus. No, no, Sir; I belect f n got to think of 
that. FR”? 1, 1 
Sir Charles. Why not! 'tis due to honor, friendſhip, 
juſtice ; ſhall I ſee my friend upon the brink of ruin, and 
not rouſe him to a ſenſe of his danger? 

L. Fanus.. Alas-a-day, Sir, I have done all that over 
and over again, but it is too late; it is impoſſible to pre- 
vent it; nay, if it were poſhble, give me leave to fay it 
were im to prevent it. | 

Sir Charles. How ſo? how it can it be improper? - 

L. Janus. Becauſe —— but I beg your pardon, Sir, I 
ought not to reveal ſecrets, | 

Sir Charles. What is it you mean ? explain yourſelf. 
I. Janur. Goad Sir, don't compel me to do that; it is 
not fit to be explained: you have had an eſcape, that is 
enough; believe me, Sir Charles Freemantle, you have 
had an eſcape. * . 83 | 
Si Charks. Has my lord taken earneſt of her favors ? 
is ſhe a wanton?  _ +. | 

L. Janus. It does not become me to ſay what ſhe is; 
tis an affair of honor, Sir Charles; you will interpret 
for yourſelf ; you now ſee the reaſon why my lord declin'd 
à meeting with you; ä into explanations with 

F 2 5 


* 


4 THE IMPOSTORS, 


vou; you cannot wiſh to enter into rivalſhip with him; 
you have a happy riddance, and no doubt will flip your 
cable and be off. 

Sir Charles, Off! to be ſure I will. — Wou'd to hea- 
ven he cou'd be off too 
L. Janus. Honor, Sir Charles honor. 

Sin Charles. Sblood, man, what tell you me of honor ? 
tis ruin, miſery and inevitable diſgrace. 

I. Janus. I hope, Sir Charles, you will conſider a poor 
ſervant and not betray me. 

Sir Charles. Priythee don't ſuſpect me for a tatler, that 

is not my character: If I cou'd render him any ſervice I 
wou'd, but that being impoſſible, ſtep back to your lord, 
and tell him, that I leave him my good wiſhes, and am 
hurrying out of the country as faſt as my horſes can carry 
me. | 

I. Janus. I'll be ſure to give him your very words. — 
Any further commands, Sir Charles? a” 
Sir Charles.” Stay ] let me refle&.—If you have an op- 
portunity of ſpeaking privately to the lady — but no mat- 
ter et that paſsy deliver what I told you. 

1 A Janus. To a ſyllable (Oh ! you are a precious 
gull ! ) A good journey to your honor: I ſee your chaite 
is waitiog.—T heartily wiſh your honor all health and hap- 
pigeſs, and a pleaſant tour. | 

Sir Charles. Enough, enough. Good bye to you. 
L. Fanus. I humbly take my leave.———A fair wind to 


your {mall cargo of wits ! Fortune, I acquit thee ! 


Sir CHARLES alone. 


Ho TI have been deceiv'd in this young hypocrite ; A 
more artleſs, innocent creature, I thought I had never 
ſen ſeen. — The huſſey ! to throw out her allurements to 
me.—Poor Janus, how I pity thee ! ſhe would have made 
me believe, he Was her averſion : the world, it muſt be 
own'd, corrupts ſome women; this woman is born for re- 
taliation, and will corrupt the world.— But, as I live, hole 
ſhe comes — Oh, thou deluding miſchief ! — how like an 
innocenth& looks. — 80, fo, ſhe pretends not to ſee me: 
pretty alfe@tation - now for a thamRart, an engaging flut- 
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ter,—( During this latter part Eleanor enters, deep in thought. ) 
— Meditating, fair lady? 

Eleanor. Ah! Sir Charles Freemantle ? 

Sir Charles. Marriage is a copious ſubject for refleQon, 
eſpecially in your caſe, where it promiſes ſo many delights, 

Eleanor. So many! which are they? 

Sir Charles. In the firſt place novelty, which you'll al- 
low is a very delightſul ching; in the next variety, more 
delightful ſtill, pleaſures in abundance, admirers withogs N 
number, coquetry without boungse. — 

Eleunor. Oh fie upon you! you give a worſe picture of 
matrimony than Lord] Janus himſelf did. 

Sir Charles. How did he deſcribe it to you ? logically 
or experimentally? 

Eleanor. Link how what you mean by that. 

Sir Charles. By words or by actions? 

Elanor. By both; but his words were fo fooliſh, and 
bis actions ſo impertinent, that he fairly put me out of con- 
ceit with it, and I am determin'd to have nothing more to 
ſay to him. * 

Sir Charles You diſmiſs'd him * proof — 2 

Eleanor. I did. 1 2 

Sir Charles. Upon my word, young Madam, you have 
a moſt happy aſſurance. [Afide. 

Eleanor. By the ſame token I have a a quarrel with you 
for giving him a character to me, which he in no one re- 
ſpect deſerves : you told me, he was modeſt, ſenſible, po- 
lite, difident to a fault. — I find him vain, ridiculous, ill- 
bred, and forward in the extreme. 

Sir Charles. And, do you quarrel with him for ſuch 
trifles ? 

Eleanar. Trifles do you call them? Sure, Sir Charles, 
you change your language with me. 

Sir Charles. Ought I not to call them trifles, when in 
the firſt place I do not admit them to exiſt in my friend ? 
in the next place, when I am convinc'd that, whether they 
exiſt or not, you are determin'd upon marrying him, and 
that immediately? 

Eleanor. And, who has given you this convineing in- 
telligence ? Lord Janus himlelf ? | 

Sir Charles. Come, come, be more ingenuous 3 you 
know it is ſo, you, know it muſt be ſo, 


* 
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Eleanor. My father, indeed, may ſay it muſt be ſo, but 
I did not — to be told it by Sir Charles Freemantle. 

Sir Charles. Put no more artifices, f. air deceiver, upon 
Sir Charles Freemantle ; he is quitting you this very mo- 
ment, for, believe me, he does not aſpire to be the rival nf 
his friend, nor is he over-envious of any happineſs that 
ewaits him. 

-» Eleanor. When you charge me with artifice, I am ſure 
there has been ſome malice employ'd againſt me; and I 
make no doubt Lord Janus is the author of it; but when 
vou retort upon me for thoſe unguarded advances, which 
prove me only too void of artifice; I can reconcile your 
treatment of me neither to juſtice nor humanity. 

Sir Charles, If 1 ſeem to deal unjuſtly, Madam, tis 
from the error I was in, when I thought you was the very 
child of nature, all ſimplicity and truth ; when your dan- 
ger awaken'd my ſenſibility, and your charms funk ep 
into my heart; yet, even in that moment of my dotage, 

had fortitude to withſtand your n when I found 

avother in poſſeſſion of your heart. 

8 wh My heart! Lord Janus never had an iotereſt 

heart. fy 

8 Charles, Well! perhaps not, let that paſs—but do 

70u mean he was never ater ey to believe he * E 
intereſt? 

Eleanor. I can truly aſſert it. 4 

Sir Charles. What, never once in favor with you J not 
one kind moment, not one glorious golden opportunity ? 

Eleanor. Oh, Sir Charles, Sir Charles, what can have 
rempred you- to this cruel, this. ungenerous treatment of 
me? 

Sir Charles. She weeps ! Guity, upon my honor ? 


Eleanor. How have I deſery'd i it of you? Won 4 t to 
heaven I had never ſeen yous tho“ I had met my death 


er. a * | Sens. 


* Captain GEORGE: ary; e drm 
. George. How is this, Sir Charles. Freemantle ? T-donbt 
you have broken faith with me : this 1s once more meeting 
than I bargain'd for. 
A. Charles, It is once — Sir than- 1 wiſh'd for. 
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it George. In tears, my Eleanor? what has afflicted you? 
g Eleanor. Nothing, tis no matter; let us return to the 
mN houſe. 
G I ſhall not leave this ſpot till T know the ſe 

nf of — Have you — an inſult? A 
at Eleanor. _ but what (thank heaven) I have the 

ſpirit to def] [DE. 
re George. Gar home, my dear, I'll follow you—And vo, 
1 Sir Charles, for you. 95 
en Sir Charles. Well, Sir, and hat for me? 
ch George. Correction, vengeance — if you have dard es 
ur inſult che feelings of that lady. 


(handling his ſword. 
Sir Charles. I am arm'd, Sir z if you choſe to give 


your ſword an airing, pleaſe yourſelf I ſhall obey your 
motions in mere complaiſance to your humour, for really 
I don't know any cauſe of quarrel between you and me. 
George. Well, Sir, I'm not for a man to quarrel with 
cauſe; I came hither underſtanding you was to ha — 1 
meeting with Lord Janus, and I came not upon curious 
but friendly motives, to give teſtimony on your part, had 
occaſion call'd for it; inſtead of which, I ſurprize you 
with my niece, I find ber bath'd in tears, I hear her 
you with an infult ; What am I-to think of this ? 

Sir Charles. Upon my word, Sir, I can make no gueſs 
at your thoughts, I can only anfwer for my own. 
not George. And what are they»? 

Sir Charles. That's rather ſhort let me obſerve ; * 
ave thoughts I ſhall keep ro myſelf ; ſuch as I can ſpare are at 
t of your ſervice — for inſtance, I think your niece will be 2 
very tandſome »bride, and my lord a very happy bride- 


groom, + 
. George. Did ſhe inform you that was to happen? 

* | Sir Charles. | Bp Re Gf RE ber pleaſure 
eath W to — 3 

8 do 1 preſume to the contrary £ 
12 Did Lo Lord 22 wr age. 1 her conſent to mary 

m 6:4 

onbt Sir-Charles. I have not ſeen Lord Janus. 
eting George. For ſhame ! for ſhame ! I bluſh to e 


ptevaricate: ſuch meanneſs let me tell you, be drferyer * 
| 2 gentleman's * 
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Sir Charks. Meanneſs ! prevaricate! what language is 
this ! I tell you once again I have not ſeen Lord Janus. 
George. Tis falſe ! I know tis falſe. 8 
Kr Charles. Intolerable inſult! Draw ! 
*. N {they dra.) 
- [Eleanor runs in between them. 
Eleanor. For heaven's ſake, hold your hands! I'll die 
between your ſwords. | 
George. She faints — contain yourſelf : we'll find ano- 
ther time. OL, [ ſupports Eleanor. 
Sir Charles, What am I doing ? Her emotion ſtaggers 
me. 4 


| OLIVER enters. 

Oliver. Oh the mercy of mercies ! what's a going for- 
ward here? Swords out! Miſs in a ſwoon! the lud be 
good unto us all! Murder and es death. 

George. Hold your tongue, blockhead ! what do you 

come here for! 1 , F 
ver. I cou'd have told you, but you have ſcar'd it 
out of my bead again: I come — (pray, Sir, put up your 
word.) ¶ To Sir Charles. —I come—(dear Sir, put it up 
"or I ſhall ſwoon too) his worſhip bid me come to you. 

George. She recovers ; look up, my dear, no miſchicf 
has happen'd. 

Eleanor. Heaven be thank'd! I am ſure Sir Charles 
wou'd not have been fo cruel to me, if Lord Janus bad 
not _g him to it. Zh 

+ Why, 'tis about Lord Janus I am come: He 
tells us he has driven you, Sir Charles, out of the country, 
but, under favor, I don't perceive you are far upon your 
way as yet. | 

; George. There, Sir! you ſaid you had not ſeen Lord 
anus. | 
"Sir Charles, I ſay it again and again. 
Over. Oh wonderful, what ſome folks will ſay ! but I 
pardon, pray don't draw your ſword again ; tis only 
a imallflip of your memory. l 
Sir Cherles. I ſaw his ſervant, and no other perſon but 

Giver. "Who, old Philibert! lud-a-mercy, only to hear 

him why the. old baboon is dead drunk, and faſt aſleep 


A c OM E D Y. 2 


is in bed. Under correction, your honor's memory is apt to 
x trip. : . 

Sir Charles. What ails the fool? *twas Harry Singleton 
I ſpoke with. ; * 
0 Oliver. Which ! that's a good one Harry Singleton 


forſooth ! where does he come from ? 

George. Stop! there are more myſteries in this than 
one: The 10 you ſaw, Sir Charles, I ſaw likewiſe — 
Harkye, Oliver, get you out of the way ; go back to your 
maſter and ſay, I'm coming home with t niece : on your 
life I charge you, not to di{cover to a ſoul, that you have 
ſeen Sir Charles here; ſet not a word that has now paſs'd 
come out of your lips. 

Oliver. May I never put any thing into them again if I 
do 


; [Extt. 
George. I think you ſaid your friend Lord Janus has a 
a ſervant, call'd Harry Singleton. | | 
Sir Charles. His valet de chambre ; I know him well. 
George. And he it was, who was with you juſt now. 
Sir Charles, The very man; I told you ſo: Lord Ja- 
nus ſent him to me with a meſſage. 
George. Then Lord Janus carried his own meſſage, aye ” 
and wears his own livery, for we know none other. 
Eleanor. No, indeed ; his lordihip has no ſervant of that 
" name with us. | | 
aries Sir Charles. Oh heaven and earth, it flaſhes ſhame and 
conviction in my face! I have been the dupe of an Impoſ- 
H tor, how can I ever atone for what I have ſaid? Oh lovye- 
hi innocent, I have offended paſt redemption. ot; 
ary» George. Come, come, 1 do not think fo deſperately 
you" of your pardon; there ſeems a ſpark of kindneſs for yo 
Lord ſill lurking in a certain heart, which is not quite made 


marble. | 
Eleanor. I believe Sir Charles has made that diſcoyery 
onl „ George. , here, there, make the beſt uſe 0 your time 


ſome time ago. £ 


for reconciling differences, whilſt I ſtep into the village ſor 
on but the proper officers to apprehend theſe l en ; I don't 
ut 


doubt but J ſhall find you friends at my return, and then 

we will all jointly enjoy the luxury of this moſt fortunate 
jk diſcoyery. a > 
alleep of 


END of the FOURTH 4 
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SCENE, The GROVE as before. 


Sir CHARLES and ELEANOR meeting 
Captain GEORGE. | 


GEORGE. 


WELL, my pretty Eleanor, how has your conference 
ended? Are you ſtill inexorable? Muſt I ſei to 
again with this vile man, and put him to death before your 
face, or has he ſoften'd your hard heart into pity and com- 
placency ? 
Eleanor. Can't you read his ſentence in my eyes ? 

e. Oh terrible! it muſt be a very ſevere one. 
Eleanor. *Tis no light: one in good truth, for tho” I 
have not doom'd him to immediate death, I have conſign'd 
him to perpetual impriſonment for life. 

George. I admire your juſtice, if you had ſuffer'd ſuch 
a criminal to eſcape out of your hands, I ſhou'd have been 
the firſt to condemn you for your weakneſs. * | 
+ Eleanor. So far from that, I reſolve to keep him cloſe l 
priſoner, very cloſe I can aſſure you, with my good will . 
he ſhall never be out of my fight for the reſt of our days. | 

Sir Charles. Oh thou enchanting natural creature! with I K 
a heart ſo open, ſo tranſparent as thine, an hour's acquain- 2 
tance is an age of experience; think me not ſo mere : ſq 
 trifler as to be the captive of a ſmile, a glance; beauty, if lc 
not animated by a ſoul like thine, has no allurements for 


me, thou art nature itſelf, and with nature I am fafe, but 8 
the confidence thou art fo ready to repoſe in me, ſhou'd fa 
have better ground to reſt on, than it's own generoſity W Þ! 
alone: T-ſhall demand a ſcrutiny before I will accept of 

my e -» 1 


\ 


ing 
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Eleanor. A very proper compliment you pay to my ſa- 
gacity, tho” I have ſhewn you I am capable of diſcovering 
the falſe character and ſham pretenſions of a counterfeit, 
you won't credit me for diſcerning the good and genuine 
qualities of a man of honor: How is this? I deſire to 
know if truth is not as obvious in it's natural character as 
falſehood is a feign'd one ? 

George, Well faid, my Eleanor, let him anſwer that if 
he can: I am witneſs you was never dup'd by this ſham 
lord, your natural intuition ſaw more than our older expe- 
rience cou'd diſcover ; for my part, I did not like him, 
but I did not abſolutely ſuſpect him, and when Sir Charles 
ſpoke ſo highly of his merit, I confeſs I was fairly ſtag- 

er'd. 


Eleanor. So was not I as to my own judgment of Lord 
Janus; I own I was puzzled how to account * Sir 
Charles's. * 2 

Sir Charles. That muſt have appear'd egragiouſly ab- 
72 is it not time we proceeded to t, detection 
of him > E 

George, With all my heart; my myrmidons are ready 
and you-muſt Jet me ſteal. you into the houſe by a back- 
way, where I will keep you out of fight till I give the 
ſignal for your appearance; what puniſhment we ſhall or 
can inflict upon theſe raſcals will be a future queſtion ; 
there will, at leaſt, be ſome amuſement in the diſcovery : 
You are not aware, perhaps, he has an accomplice with 
him, one Polycarp. | | 

Eleanor. I have told Sir Charles of that, and been ma- 
— enough to let him into ihe ſecret Atalantis of our 

ily. N 

George. Ah m r Dorothy ! ſhe has not given me a 
kind glance ſince dk follow — into the houſe ; ſo lon 
as ſhe has been upon the cruize for a mate, I ſhou'd be 
ſorry ſhe ſhou'd ſtrike to a pirate at laſt. But come let. us 
oſe no more time. | | | 

Sir Charles, And has this time been loſt, my-charmer ? 

Ekanor. Not by me at leaſt, if the life that you have 
ſay'd, may, from this happy moment, be devoted to it's 
preſerver. Bt +2 | | 

George, Come, come, no more love-making, but f. 
low me ; I ſhall lead you . blind and crooked path, 

; . 2 | 


* % 
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where nobody can diſcover you, but remember it is the 
path to happineſs, and therefore follow boldly. 
[Exeunt, 


* 


SCENE changes. 


An Apartment in Sir SOLOMON's Heuſz, 


Lord JANUS enters alone. | 


New then I am a man again, a man of my own making, 
* my own patent, lord of my own aſcendant; and 
who Talters by my good fortune? who ſinks that I may 
ſwim Nat Sir Charles Freemantle, for him I have diſ- 
parch*> upon his travels, and *twill be hard if he does not 
"come home a wiſer man than he ſet out; not grave Sir 
Solomon, for he is a fool of his own making; not even 
fair Eleanor herſelf, for I will make her a moſt loving huſ- 
"band ; and why ſhou'd I alone be call'd an Impoſtor far 
a mere flaw in my title, when there are ſo many worſe 
impoſtors about the world, who counterfeit love before mar- 
riage, and turn tyrants after it ? 


Sir SOLOMON # Lord JANUS. 


Sir Sol, Well my good lord, what news do you give 
me of Sit Charles? | 
I. Janus. The beſt that can be: You have ſeen the 
faſt of him. * 
Sir Sol. Marry, let him go, and a good riddance ſay I: 
I guefs'd how it wou'd be, when your lordſhip took him in 
| hand ; I thought he cou'd not have the face to ſtand bis 
ound. : 
; 3 L Jani. To do him juſtice, I had very little trouble 
im bringing him to A underſtanding of himſelf, as 
” Joon as I convinc'd him I was ſerious in my intentions to 
make your daughter Lady Janus, 


e Sir Sol. I believe he was inform'd of that by my bro- 
ther George. ; * 
t, L. Fanus. Tis very true, but he was pleas'd to ſay be 
wou'd take it upon nobody's word but my own ; men of 
the world, Sir Solomon, are hard to believe that perſons 
of high rank and nobility, will ſtep out of their own line 
for an alliance, when there is ſo much beauty and attrac- 
tion amongſt their equals ; but I have no ſuch pride of no- 
bility about me; my ooly ambition is to be happy, and I 
, perſuade myſelf, our amiable daughter is the very woman 
in the world to make me ſo. : 
Sir Sol. My lord, I am fully ſenſible of your great con- 
deſcenſion in accepting of my humble alliance, and I hope, 
if you can overlook the little aukwardneſſes and reluc- 
ng, tances of an inexperienc'd girl, like my Eleanor, you will 
and find her mend upon acquaintance. | SG 
nay L. Fanus. Doubt not, Sir Solomon, but I n make al- 
diſ- lowances for ſuch trifling foibles as I have Mfeover'd in 
not Miſs Eleanor; ſo far from being piqu'd at her ſeemin 
Sir partiality for Sir Charles, I like her the better for it; 
ven 2 to me that her nature is ſuſceptible of love, and, as 
huſ⸗ hope to render ber greater ſervices than he has . 
r far form'd, 1 don't doubt of meriting greater returns of love 
orle than he has receiv'd. 1 20 7 
mar · Sir Sol. Vour lordſhip charms me with the generous 
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candor of your noble ſentiments. I do not ſay to you, 
that my daughter ſhall obey me, becauſe I truſt there will 
be no fach repugnance on her part as may provoke me to 
compulſion ; but be this as it may, at all events I beg you 
to conclude the thing as done; and now, my lord, permit 
me to addreſs you as a member of my family, and tell you 
that there is an affair now in agitation, which gives me 
great alarm. | | b 
L. Janus. I gueſs the matter you allude to. - 
Sir Fol. I dare ſay your lordſhip does, and I hope-you 
have that influence and authority over Mr. Polycarp as 
may prevent it: My couſin Dorothy is an old maid, and 


as that is a condition not of her own chuſing, I am afraid 
-ouble there will be little difficulty in perſuading her to change it; 
Af, as now, my lord, her fortune. which is no trifle, leeps in ] 


ons to ff hands, and if ſhe calls it out in haſte, ſhe will diſable "mg 


* 
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from paying down the full ſam upon the nail, which I am 
pledg'd for to your lordſhip. 

IL. Janus. 9 upon it, Sir Solomon, I am as anxi- 
ous to prevent this match as you can be, and I will take 
occaſion to talk to Mr. Polycarp in a way, that ſhall make 
him deſiſt. 

Sir Sol... Pray, my lord, if the queſtion be not an im- 
proper one, what is Mr. Polycarp's fituation in life? 

I.. Janus. Mr. Polycarp's ſituation is dependant ; 1 
took him into my pay to relieve me from the drudgery of 
writing letters to agents, and auditing accounts with ſtew- 
_,, ards; he underſtands law, and is no bad ſcholar, though 
| - ſomething of the pedagogue, for to ſay the truth, he was 
awhile ago an uſher in a country ſchopl ; he is by no means 
of condition to aſpire to Mrs. Dorothy. 


- 


"Sir Ba. Lou have ſaid enough, my lord, the country 
uſher is"engugh, there's an end of Mr. Polycarp, there's 

not anotherald damſel in all England ſo proud of her fa- 

nuly as cout Dorothy: but apropos! here comes my 

gentleman, with your lordſhip's — I will turn him over 

to you to prepare him for his diſmiſſion, LExit. 
3 4 4 2 , 


= © POINCARP » Lord JANUS. 
Poly:. All joy to you, my noble? you return with fly- 
ing colours from your expedition. | | 
N 2 Janus. My good lad, we are at laſt in port— 


| if We are the Jaſons, we Pave won the fleece. 


I have made a ſhort ſtep out of character, like many of 
my brother peers, to regale myſelf with the humours of 
the vulgar, and now ſtep into it again, to laugh at thoſe 
1 have cajoPd by it. | 
beh., Then Caſar is himſelf again. — But what is be- 
of Sir Charles? 
Lau, Blown into the air upon the bladders of his own 
eredubity ; of all the fools, honeſty ever made, he. is beſt 
intitled to wear the cap, and he is now journeying like a 
capariſon'd aſs to the jingle of his own bells.—But how go 
e on with your Dorothy? TY 
A merry pace; if you ate net very briſk we 
an et che tart of you. | 


* 


3 
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I. Yartue. Nay, Jack, if you ſtart your old ſtager firlt, 


I ſhall never bring my young filley up to the poſts you 
muſt poſitively give me the lead. 0 
Pehhe. I muſt you think : no, no, my maſter, a free 
courſe and no favor! ſtand to your own conditions; good 
faith is to be kept, tho? we deal in the dark. | 
L. Fanus. Do you diſcredit my honor? f 
Polyc. By no means, I credit you for your honor to the 
full as much as I do for your title, but I had rather truſt to 
your knavery than either, for knave to knave muſt be honeſt 
or adieu to the trade ; therefore you will marry Eleanor 
when Eleanor is ia the mind to marry, and | ſhall move 
off with Dorothy, when Dorothy will move off with me. 
L. Janus. But hark ye, Jack, hear reaſon ; when two 
projects are on foot together they may claſh, and I muft 
fairly tell you, you have given an alarm to the family al- 
ready. | 
Polye. To the family ! you are very conſiderate of the 
family, are you not? Remember your own parting words 
jaſt now, when you ſneak'd away from detection like a 
coward from his colors, and left me to maintain a poſt you 
did not dare to ſtand in; then you was humble enough to 
alk protection under my ſhield. * | 
V. Janut. Protection from you! Wretch, didn't I take 
you our of the gripe of poverty. from the very jaws of 
famine ? a ſtarving uſher in a country ſchool ? promoted 


you to a ſhare in this great enterprize, furniſht and equipe 
© 


you for it like a gentleman? —And is your hunger now 
ravenous as whet your teeth againſt your friend ? are you 
ſo mere a ſhark as to eat ſhark? Shame upon you! 


Sir SOLOMON enters to Lord JANUS. 1 


+ 5 i 


Sir Sol. My lord, my lord, a word in your ear! L 
you ſtep out for a few minutes, and leave the field ro 


opening fuch a battery of red hot pride arid. ridicule a- 
gainſt the poor pædagogue, as ſhall beat his ſchool about 
his ears in a twinkling ; let us get out of their way, 


Z. Janus. With all my heart; ſo 1 am but reveng'd of | 


that raſcal I care not what happens; come along, Bir S6- 
lomon. [ Exeunt with Sir Solomon. 


rothy; 1 have loaded her to the very muzzle, and the is 


| 
| 
| 
| 
ö 
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. POLYCARP. 

„Gel, Mr. Harry Singleton, I'll match you for 
FN inſolence ; I'll be off with Dorothy this very night, 
tho? you and your fine proſpect ſhall be blown into the air 
by it next morning. Oh ! happy fortune, here ſhe 


2 3 


. Mrs. DOROTHY enters. 
My life, my foul ! thus let me fly into your arms. 
[ Offers to embrace her. 
Mrs. Dor. Not fo faſt, friend, not fo faſt — oP your | 
diſtance and I will talk to you, | 
_ _ Polye. Why keep my diſtance, my FTIR ? are we 
not alone ? are we not agreed ? What have you now to 
fear from Solomon or his ſpies, that you ſhou'd act with 
this reſerve ? 
Mrs. Dor. Miſtake me not, I have no reſerve Fea Sir 
Solomon; he and I have talk'd you orer very picutantly 
I can aſſure you. 

Polyc. Talk'd me over very pleafantly | — 

"Mrs. Dor. Ob yes, I told him what a fine lover I 
had got o'the ſudden ; it's impoſſible you know not to 
boaſt of one's conqueſts; I have been hammerin 
brains to recollect the ſmart things you have been Fa 
to me. 

Por. Really! you have been hammering your brains, 
have you? very pleaſant work truly! And did you han- 
mer out all I have been ſaying to you? 

Mrs. Dor. There were but few ſayings worth recol- 
lecting; them I gave you credit for. 

Poe. And my doings did you not recolle& them 
ain all thivge confider'd; Mrs. Dorothy, I de- 


Ferve ſome credit for them. : 
* 3 Dor. Humph! Impertinence. | g 

| = ®Palye. Well then take the credit of them to yourſelf. 
[| Me, Dor. Pr'ythee don't be ſcurrilous; recoliea your- : 


ſelf, a man of your fort ſhou'd be grave and ſolemn, and, 


| 3 character, you ſhou'd ſet an example of wiſdom 
1 and 8 to youth. h 
4} & Socrates was wile, Madam, and moral too, yet he 
«$4 food away an hour with the profligate 4/- . 


Mrs. Dor. The more ſhame for him! for Socrates as 1 
take it was a ſchoolmaſter: What wou'd he have ſaid if 


one of his petty uſhers had ſo behav'd? 

Palys. So, fo! Sir Solomon talk'd that over with yo 
too, did he? * 

Mrs. Dor. Juſt ſo, and wou'd have perſyaded all your 
fine ſpeeches were taken out of your ſchool-boys copy books, 

Polyc. Pleaſant, very pleaſant truly | I am to thank m 


Lord Janus for this retail ſpecimen of his wit. 


Mrs. Der. To be ſure you are; not but we cou'd have 
diſcover'd it by your air and manner ; there is a good deal 
of the birch about you. 

Mrs. Dor. To be ſure Lord Janus made himſelf 2 
merry at your idea of making love; I don't ſay he has all 
the wit in the world, but you know his manner; he has 
infinite vivacity. 

Polyc. I think he has infinite impudence at leaſt. 

Mrs. Dor. Come, come, you muſt not quarrel with 
your patron for a joke; people in your dependent ſtation 
muſt put up with the raillery of their ſuperiors. © _ 

Palye. I ſhall elevate his lordſhip {till higher before I've 
done with him, 

Mrs. Dor. It is not in the nature of things you know 


to ſuppoſe a perſon of your fort cou'd have ſerious hopes 


of — 
| be. That! 's true, I only thought of it at a diſtance, 
as A — thinks of hanging, when he takes a purſe upon 


the road; the halter might be in my thoughts, cho * 


nooſe was not round my neck. 

Mrs Dor. You deal 

Polyc. And yet I had rather take the alluſion chan the 
lady at any time; a good tough rope, that ends all plagues 
at Once, is better than a tough old woman, whoſe 
there is no end to. 


Mrs. Dor. Well, Sir, I ſhall recommend you. to he” 


alternative, and yet, to do you juſtice, you took due pains 
to obtain the lady and eſcape the rope. 

Polyc. Yes, I might have res put up with te old 
hen, Fr it had not been for her 

Mrs. Dor. And yet tis no more * you bave been 


pretty well wonted to; there are a great many 2 / 


ing in a ſchool. 


H 


| 
| 
| 
= 
' 


in delicate alluſions truly. bs 


* 


— 
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that your voice was harmony and your eyes heaven 


| ſoft, ſerene, enlivening as the light which it 
you, you only I was then deſcribing 
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Peſye. Aye, but there is + joyful time in a ſchool call'd 


breaking up time; and had I ſcen my damſel in the way 


of breaking-up, I might have ſtood the tug in hopes of lo- 
lidays hereafter. * 
; Lord Jaxvus to them. 


L. Janus. I hope I interrupt no buſineſs. . 
+. Polyc. No, my lord, you come very opportunely, for I 
had run out my ſtock of compliments, and got to the laſt 
copy in the book; and really this fair lady has been ſo kind 
in conſequence. of your. flattering report of me, that love 
and vanity have nearly turn'd your poor pædagogue's brain. 
5 Dor. Vanity I admit, but what do you mean by 
>? 
Polyc. More than moſt men mean, who profeſs it—ſin- 
cerity; for inſtance, when I faid but now it was the bloo- 


ming bride-maid, not the bride herſelf, I ſhou'd gaze up- 
on with payne. as was you I had in mine eye 


Mr. Der. *Tis falſe; he ſaid no ſuch thing my lord. 
Polyc.” When I ſaid I envied not my lord his happineſs, 


- Ggb'd not for thoſe ſcenes of ſplendor, thoſe vaſt poſſeſſions, 


thoſe fine caftles that await him in the air, it was becauſe 
I thought of you, my angel !—— 
Mrs. Dor. I deſire you will not think of me any more, 
nor ſpeak of me. TI 
Polye. When I ſaid you was the very idol of my ſoul, 


Mrs. Dor. Pr'ythee no more of this ſtuff: 
Polyc. That your ſmiles were ſunſhine and E temper 
5 5 *twas 


Mrs. Dor. Stop your ſaucy tongue. My Lord Janus, 
ill you ſuffer me to be thus inſulted in your preſence? 


FX” Polyc. When I was'pleaſantly talking you'over in this 


"IT. ; 
* 
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fut things you had ſaid, all the kind things you had done 


manner, and hammering my poor brains to recollect all the 


L. Fam: Hold Mr. Polycarp, this goes too far—— 


Madam, I entreat you to retire. 


Dor. I will, my lord, and out of this houſe, if 
ſach inſolence is not corrected. | ; [ Exit. 
IL. Fanus, Hark ye, Sir! 
| Polyc. Well, Sir. | 1 

L. Janus. I don't like theſe jeſts. 
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L. Fanns. No more does ſhe, it ſeems. 


/ L. Janus. Nor will I allow of them. | | 
* Polyc. Indeed! ah | 
L. Janus. You ſhall repent of this, Mr. Polycarp. - ' 
Polyc. You had beſt not put me upon that, Mr. Single- | 
ton, fon fear I ſhould repent of your company at fame 
[ time, and conſign you over to the executioner for your | 
412 | 
d L. Janus. Is it come to this? do you threaten to im- | 
ve peach me, villain, informer? I'll tear your throat out firſt. | 
0. » {[Scizes him they firuggle. . 
dy Sir SoLomon and OLtver enter haſiily. | 
2 Sir Sol. Heyday! what's here to do? ' 
— Oliver. Help, help, good Chriſtian people! the little 
ad man will be murder'd by the great man. F 449 
* L. Janur. Sir Solomon here! huſh, huſh, man! ſay 
no more; let go your hold; I'll bring yow'off., © © © 
bw. | | [ Apart to Polycarp. 
ls, | 


x Captain GrorGe enters. 

Oliver, Ah, noble Captain, T am glad you're com 
for once in your life ſtep out of your office, and keep the 
peace between theſe paſſionate gentlemen. 8 

L. Jauus. My good friend Oliver, did I look as if I 
was in a paſhon ? | | » 

Oliver. Did you look as if you was in à paſſion? yes, 
no lord need be in a greater, and you ſpoke as if you was 
in a paſſion roo—Only mind me Captain George — N mimichs 
him] Villain! Informer! do you threaten to impeach me? 
PI tear your throat out fr That was it; there you have 
mus, it to the life. | 
Sir. Sol. T am all aſtoniſhment. Thoſe were the very words“ 
L. Janus They were ſo; you are right as to the words; 
che you are coſecꝭ in the words, Sir Solomon, and your Par- 
rot mimicks them pretty well. " 

Oliver. Don't I! Villain! Informer! then I am to 

1 Fach hold of Mr. Polycarp by the throat, is'nt it ſo, my 
ſe, | ? but if T had been in the little man's ſhoes," I cou'd . * 
have plac'd a blow where your lordſhip wou'dn't have Hd 
; you was open at the fifth button. TOP | 
George. Huſh, Oliver, be ſilent. 


A1 
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L. Janus. And {6 you both thought me in-a-real pal 
edu not flatter me more. I believe, Captain, 
you did not come in time to ſee the rehearſal, © 
= George. No, but I hope 1 am not too late for the con- 
Hoon, 

L. Janut. Well, Polycarp, methinks we come pretty 
well of in our quarrelling ſcene this time: we ſha get 
up this play with ſome =. fo 

Polyc. If too many rehearſals don't ſpoil it, 

Sir Sol. What the dickens! were you * ng a play 
all this while? 

L. Janut. Only acting a he Sir Solomon ! What 
elſe is the whole beau monde employ'd about? I do = 
2 the reſt of my brother nobles: I am fitting up the 

Janus Caſtle for my theatre: there's an end of ul 
bros d eyſtoms, inftead of dinners of five courſes, 
we ſerve you up Uramas of five acts; feaſt Nun. and 


ur ſtomachs. 
Gere. Confound the fellow ! his i ingenuiry almoſt ex- 
cuſes his iniquity, © 
Oliver. Well to be ſure if you call this a play, I have 
ben many a one in my time and never thought the actors in 
"earneſt before. 

Sol, Hold your tongue, ſirrah! bur, my lord, a 
; word or two about this play—1 am pretty well vers'd in 
* ts, and don't remember any thing about tearing a 

ntleman's throat out on the ſtage. 

Polyc. Pardon me, Sir Solomon, there is great tearing 
* throats on the ſtage; but you muſt know this piece is in 
" manuſcript; the authors modeſty don't mean to publiſh. 

George. If my lord is the author, I dare ſay he does not 
»with his name to be known. 

* Polye. No truly, if his * comes into the world x 
# | ; will be under a feign'd title. * 


wh 


| "4 & 
* 5 Mrs. Doxornr emers. 


© George. So, couſin Dorothy, you come to late for the 
i al; my lord and Mr. Polycarp have bees perfor- 
ming id 2 very capitai ſt ſtile: 
r Ihre. Dor. What is it you wenn what has bis lordihi 
© bee: * 


1Hhip 


Car't you be perſuaded that nobody thought about you? 


— ———— — 


* 
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George. Ol! ſuch a ſcene of fire and fury Poor Mr. 
Polycarp had like to have been ſtrangled by the vehemence 
of his acting. . 8 2 

Mrs. Dor. What tell you me of acting? His lordſhi 
feels a proper indignation for the inſults I hove receiv 

Sir Sol. Pooh + child, twas only part of a play they 
were repeating. | 

Mrs. Dor. I underſtand his lordſhip's delicacy in giving 
it that turn, and I hold myſelf for ever bound to him for 
taking up my cauſe ſo warmly. | 

L. Janus. Really, Madam, you give me more credit 
than I 2 45 ; 

Polyc. Come, come, ent upon that ſubje@-; - 
will but expoſe yourſelf. wy —_ ; = 

Mrs. Dor. Now you have been properly chaſtiſed, I 
hope I ſhall be no more troubled with your impertinence : 
A paltry pædagogue indeed to talk in ſuch a ſtile to a per 
ſon of my fort— oh | 


Sir Sol. Why, who talks to a perſon of your; ſort? 


61 | 


5 


Mrs. Der. If nobody thought more about me than y 
or the doughty Captain there, I might have been ſubje& 
to any indignities in your houſe, but my Lord Janus has 
the ſpirit of 2 nobleman, and will not ſuffer a o be 
inſulted with impunity. a x" 3 

Polye. Well, Madam, I confeſs you have reaſon to b 
offended ; I have certainly omitted ſome points of civility, 
which you had a right to expect, and fo to ſet all matters 
ſtrait, I'll leave the houſe this very moment. 

George. Stay, Sir !—You have had your play, let us 
have our's; the performers are all ready, and only wait the 
prompter's ſignal; I'll touch the bell and let em enter. 


Captain GrorGE rings a bell, and Sir Charles Fats- 

" MANTLE enters with ELEANOR and. Conflables. 
7. 7anus, My death-warrant by all that's terrible! | 
Sir, Fal. Heyday! who are theſe? 9 
George. Very capital performers ſome of them; theſe 

worthy fellows play the part of conſtables; the ladics were 1 

to have been mar riet in the play to a pair of the moſt in- 


- 


famous ſharpers in the kingdom, but they have eſcap'd out 


of their clutches; this gentleman, who is no better than a 


| 


* 


* 
. 
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lord's lacquey, plays the part of his maſter; this other 
ntleman, who is his brother in iniquity, has been ſeiz'd 
the throat in the play, and by the throat will be ſeiz d 
when it is over: the manager and director of the whole 
movement, to whom alone we are indebted for the happy 
turn of the plot, you behold in this worthy baronet, the 
benefaQor, Liend and preſerver of us all. 
Oliver. I hope, noble Captain, you will not forget to 
reſerve a part for the hangman. * 
Sir Sol. Mercy of mercies, have I been dup'd, gull'd, 


bamboozled after all? 

George. Egregiouſly my good brother. | 
Mei. Dor. Lo be ſure you have. Cou'd not you find 
out 1 as readily as I did mine? 

— erhaps his worſhip did not look fo cloſe as 
Hohn Come, you are well off; hold your tongue and 
be thankful. . 

Sir Charles. Sir Solomon, I congratulate you on your 
eſcape. You have been harbouring a knaviſh lacquey un- 
E a counterfeit title of a noble lord. Now, Mr. Harry 
5 ingleton, ſtand forth ? What have you to ſay for your- 

FN | : 

L. Fans. Very little, Sir Charles. I have certainly 

made free with his lordſhip's title; but I have endeavour- 
ed to do it all the honor in my power, 

Sr Charics. You do it honor, ſirrah! how can that be! 

L. Janus. By beſtowing it on the moſt amiable young 
lady in the kingdom. Wor 

Sir Charles. Well, Sir, there is fome ingenuity in your 
defence, but it would be an injury to mankind to let ſuch 
a fellow looſe upon the world; Sir Solomon, you are an 

acting magiſtrate, you will make out his commitment. 

. Ser Sol. I an acting magiſtrate, Sir Charles! I am an 
King fool if you pleaſe; give him hig diſmiſſion, and ſend 
me to the honſe of correction in his room. 

Over. If I might advife your worſhip, ſhould turn him 
over to the jyrymen in livery and then he will be tried by 
his peers. * 

L. Janus, Oh Sir Charles Freemantle; I beſeech you 
to take pity upon a poor young fellow, who Nas known 


. * 
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better days, and been corrupted by the evil habits of that 
fraternity, into which his hard fortune inlifted him; put 
me into any humble way of life, and I will be honeſt. 
Piolyc. Canting raſcal ? I always thought you wou'd die” 
dunghill at the laſt. | : "= 

George. Heyday, here's a ſturdy ſpirit : 'tis a pity we 
have no preſſgangs going: Couſin Dorothy, what ſhall we 
do with this fellow? | 

Mrs. Dor. Do with him! there's no doing any thing 
with him : let the law deal with him as he deſerves. 

Polyc. Mitigate my ſentence I beſeech you: ſave me 
from matrimony, and I ſubmit to tranſportation. 

Sir Sal. Well, my child, all joy to you: *Tis the firſt 
match I have attempted ro make for you, and it- ſhall be 
the laſt: hereafter let your own inclinations be yaur 
guide, | a 

George. I believe, Eleanor, I cin pretty nearly gueſs 
which way they will lead you. | | 

Eleanor. Ah, my dear uncle, you have a talent for diſ- 
coveries. | 

Sir Charles. Sir Solomon, you have no, impoſtor nom 
to deal with ; my character will meet the ſcrutiny. May 


I not aſpire to claim what I have been ſo happy as to ſave? 


Sir Sol. Wich all my heart, and my bleſſing to boot; I 
know of you well, Sir Charles, and ſhall be proud of your 
alliance. Now, let us have a general gaol delivery and 
ſince his mock lordſhip»has fairly brought his drama to it's 
cataſtrophe, let us drop our curtain, and humbly hope for _ 
the plaudit of your hands. 
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Spoken by Mrs. JORDAN. 


CYNNING ProjeAors may pretend 10 find 
| A ſcheme for ſailing ſhips agaiaſt the wind 
* never poet yet could ſtart a ſcheme 
r navigating plays againſt the flream: 
Oh Heavens ! no fooner Joes your angrv ' gale 
Hiſs in his teeth, than back gocs ev'ry fall, 
Furious he drives Ah, dreadful ſituation 
Stern foremoſt down the KA IDIES of damnation. 
" Yet here and there a ſturdy wit has try'd 
To pull and tug and ſtrive aga'nit the tide, 
But what is one poor puff of his own making, 
When all a ound him the wild waves are breaking? 
Plung'd in the gulph, like Ceyx, ſtill he raves, 
Murmuring his own applauſe beneath the waves: 
Magnetic quacks can ſtare you into fits, 
No muſcle ftirs for our magnetic wits ; 
Stomachs there are that can digeſt a ſtone, ; 
Your's will not gulp a little nonſenſe down 
© + Now this is hard, for till your taſtes agree, 
How can we know what comedy ſhou'd be? 
* Reform,” Sir Courtly cries, © reform your ſtage ! 
« Poliſh your mirror that reflects the age, ” AY 
Copy from France, give your Apollo grace, | 
And with pearl powder deck your Muſe 's face!“ 
O rot your delicacy ! —— Give me fun,” 
Br 4 cp 5 — oerg Dux 
gainſt your Pegaſus nine ni to three; 
„That is your. oply galloper for me: 
% lohn Bull's my man, I love his honeſt roar, 
come to laugh, or 1 come here no more.“ 
Not ſo Miſs Biddy——ſhe is all for feeling, 
For ſentiment, for ſighing. ſobbing. kneeling ; 
Rope · ladders ſhe admires and cloſet ſcenes, 
Eſcapes, ſarprizes, huddlings behind ſcreens, 
And eyer when two meanings maſk the jeſt, 
Miſs Biddy's purity picks out the beſt. 
Stand by, make way! Lady Bell Bloſſom's places? 
Slap toes the door and round go all your faces ; 


In comes her ladyſhip with vacant ſtare. 
Smiles heav'n knows why, and curtſies heav'n knows where. 
Aſk now what ſays my lady to the matter, 
22 like ? — Her own mn: choneer. 
For me, tho s various arts employ * 
To make me wie, x maid, widow, man and boy, 
et all this while there's but one thing in nature 
truly aim io be — Your faithful creature: 
Here I'm at home; this is my natural part, 
This character flows freely from my heart. 
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